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IT WAS THEN THAT HIS FURY GAVE VENT, AND HE RAISED HIS HAND TO DEAL HER A MURDEROUS BLOW, 


QUEENIE’S CHAPERONE. 


[A NOVELETTE.] 


OHAPTER J. 
WHO COULD IT BE? 


* “FouRTEEN years ago! Can {it b» possible?” 
and Gay Siliverton threw the letter he had been 
readiag on the table beside him. ‘ Fourteen 
yeare,” he repeated, “ since as a two-year-old baby 
she then climbed on my knee, throwing her tloy 
arms around my neck, whilst her fair soft cheek 
was pressed against my rough one! And now 
the fs coming home, a finished young lady, to 
tesume, I suppose, the rule she held thin over 
me, making me her old guardian, as before, all 
subservient to her sway.’’ 

He arose then to survey himself in the chimney- 


glass, and s sad tell-tale that’glass was, with the | 





bright spring sun falling on the hair now; And Guy accapted the trust, and soon dis- 
streaked with silver, which it threw up to full | covered that, mite as she was, she had ao en- 
advantage, the while {t wholly extinguished the | twined herself around his heart, that when the 
dying embers In the grate. parting came, but two years after, big tears stood 
“JT wonder whether we shall recognise each in his eyes, as he kissed her for the last time, 
other!” he continued, as he could not avold | and not long after she was beginning her studies 
seeing how stout he had grown daring those | in sunny France, 
fourteen years which had elapsed since he had | “More French than Eaglish, I'l be bound,” 
klased her dimpled rosy face when bidding her he sald, rather discontentedly, on again perusing 
good-bye, | the letter, in which Matilda had written him that 
He confided her to hie eister’s care, who had his ward, having completed her education, she 
— to superintend the education of his | considered it only right she should return to ber 
infant ward, and for that purpose recelve her | home, where, doubtless, he would make arrange- 
{nto her own home in the Mttle French town ments for her proper reception ; aud as It war 
where she lived, | impossible she could leave her own family, she 
Queenie Mainwaring was the daughter of his | would be sent home under the care of a lady who 
oldest friend, who had begged him on his death- | had kindly volunteered to accompany her, and 
bed to love and protect his child. | would remain until someone suitable as a com- 
“ She has never known but one parent, Gay,” | panfou and chaperon to a beautiful young girl 
he had said, “and you will be « second father | could be found to fill her place. 
to her, for my sake, when I am gone. I know; “I must go downto Fernside to-morrow,” Gay 
you will, and so I have made you her legal | added to himself, “and interview Mrs. Scote the 
guardian,” | first thing, so that all may be in readiness for my 
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(Qaeente’s reception,” Afver which duriog the 
rest of the day, Mr. Silverton condacted himself 
fn any but the cala and collected way in which 
he usually di. 

Mee. Scott was not agreeably strprice?, on 
his arrival the next everfog—for Fernside wae 
fifty miles from London, and baving had much 
to arrange before leaving town, he could not reach 
there until then—to hear that Mics Mainwaring 
was expected within three days from that time. 

“Well, efr, 1 dov’s koow how It is to be 
maneged,” ebe eald, ‘ for you see we are all topey- 
turvy-like with the spring cleaning, and not-a 
woman to be had Ia the village te give one a 
helping hand for love or money. 14 couldn't 
have happened ata worse time; bat there, eir, 
we must do the best we can,” she added, : howlag 


Gay tha while into the oniy room which did not 


appear to be sufferiog under the bane of dicoréer, 


£0 prevalent elsewhere, P 


And then, after having Hetened to all he had 
to say, and relieved her feelings byée xpressing 
them pretty freely aeito the iacensievenry” 


poople ezpeciiug a house to be ready for ecewper. 


tion in $we or three days, Whén they could have 
given notice to thateffect sa many years previous, 
she told Goy that his room shonid be prepared 
fmmediately, and dinner served in leaarthan an 
hour. Ot Bk ie 

‘*Y am very sorry to be obliged ta give you all 
thla trouble, Mra, Scott,” he replied; “but I 
assure you I] was taken as mach by surprise as 
you were; bab I wili ese that you ehail bave 


plen'y of help, without befng dependent on the} 


ladies of the village,” which remark caused @ 
smile for ®moment te pass over the woman's 
countenauce; but iv vanished quicklyas her 
wrovgs reasserted their place in ber mind, 

“To a'n’t no fault of your’n, alr, T know,” she 
continued ; "bub: jush like themFrench folks, 
who teem to think, if they ever think st all, that 
you have 20 mioreto do than to look at a thing 
and it’s done. Bat I do hope, tir, they hain’t 
epolled cur young lady, bleaa her heart! Why, 
ip aeerns but the ctber day that ehs was taken 
away to farrin’ parte, an’ I a breaking my heart 
as th ugh I'd been her own mother, Bat there, 
sir, }'m standing talking here, and yon no donbt 
as hungry as a wolf,” saying which Mre, Scott 
left. the room, elosing the door with a bang 
which threatened to dlaplece the portraits of the 
Mainwaringe, cond and gone, which hung on the 
walls, 

She had fn her excitement failed to remem- 
ber that the April dey was fast wauiog, and there 
was but snfficient light to discern where the 
different artic'es of farniture atood, all of which 
arose before Guy as the ghosts of old friends In 
the seml-darknees, He moved then towards the 
windows looking ont on the wide expanse of 
lawn, belted around with thick growling shrubs, 
and tho trees, with their young fresh leaves 
swaying gentiy to snd fro in the evening air. 

The rooks caw caxed as other rooks had done 
{fn the branches of the same trees, so long ago, 
until! Gay could scarcely realfse that fourteen 
years bad passed siace he had stood in the same 
epot with Queenfe’s arms entwined around his 
ueck, and Queenle’s soft face pressed againet his 
own. 

He heard a distant clock strike seven, and in 
each stroke a famfifar voice sounded In his eare. 
Tb was the clock at Lord Nevare’s stables, and 
bow often bad he connted, as Qaeenie’s baby 
voice would lisp tho number after him. Had it 
chimed on the same through all those long four- 
teen yeare, or had it been replaced by others, like 
the rooks In the boughs overhead f 

“ Your room is quite ready, sir, and dinner will 
be on the table in a quarter of an boar,” 

Gay etarted as the volcs fell on his ears; and 
something Mke a reproach, to think he had 
allowed the property belonging to hie ward to be 
ao little vistted by himeelf, entered his mind, 
wheu bis eyes reated on cld Scott, who had never 
seen anyone but the agent during the whole time 
he had been put in as caretaker. Guy trusting 
alone to him that everything was looked after 
belonging to the estate—a feeling which even the 
old servitor appeared to share, by the tone in 
which he addressed him, 

"Yon are quite a stranger, efr,” he aald, “sn' 


no doubt bat what you find things altered a 
goodish bit since you wae last here.” 

“Indeed I do, Scott,” was the reply, the while 
Guy ecanned the aged features of the old mau, 
and thought how years had chavged them, 
adding, “but I don’t intend to be away so long 
in{fature,” 

“ An’ so our yourg lady fa coming home, sir }” 
the man continued, unbeeding the other's re- 
mark, “for how time do fly, It seems bat yes- 
terday that our poor mistres=, her ma-——”’ and 
then he stopped, for there was an expression of 
curloelty on his hearer’s face, which apparently 
had be effect of silencing him, 
bat Is er all these y: 
then he brashed away'the tears which had filled 
his Inetreless eyes, as tie re: hig compsnion 










-} and would vent her a % 
7. be epotled Date ks altiog, © rs 
o% 80, old. ay ae 
‘of f'canded the stalts to the room whee been 
f prepared for him, woudering the while is’ 
was he ceased so & ly when speaking of Myre.” 
Malowaring, : 


which evérg Grtféle same as when 
fourteen years before he had passed through it to 
thé room whete.Jack Mainwaring with hie last 
breath had'confided bis little treasure, his infant 


Queenle, to his care, ‘ 
The the same, from. the 
ad been but that day removed for his 
benefit. The pletares hung ia the same places ; 
and there, over the mantelahelfjooking down on 
him, was the portrait of a woman inmost smiling 
at him fn her fresh fair beauty, and when he 
raised bis eyes to the canvas they appeared to 
meet thosa of the painted Hebe, 

He had always felt a curiosity respecting the 
subject of this p‘cture, which fa Jagh’s time had 
ever been covered, and, notwithstagding his ex- 
pressed astonishment that ib shopld be kept 
veiled, he could gain no information from Jack 
himeelf, who would sver change the subject, and, 
indeed, on one occasion, he appeared so angry at 
his repeated Inquiries regarding {bp that the 
subject was never referred to again. 

And now he was standing before {t, a strange 
magnetiem attracting him towards the canvas, on 
which the most beautiful features he had ever 
seen were portrayed. They were these of # girl 
of about efghteen, with biue liquid eyes, which 
to see were to love, the soft, round cheek tinted 
delicate as a roze, whilst the full red lips, slightly 
parted, disclosed teeth Ifthe pearls within. Around 
her shoulders a masa of yellow halr fell, until ft 
was lost in the golden frame, the while, like etray 
tendrile, tiay locks curled and twisted on the pure 
white forehead. 

How lopg Guy would have remained looking 
up ab the portrait with a fascination for which he 
could not account he was unable to say, had nob 
the sound of the gong, which old Scott deter- 
mined on striking, recalled him to himself; aod 
recollection of the hint he had received from that 
individual as to the punctuality of his better-balf, 
when hastily completing his toilet, he retraced his 
= to the room, and found the dinner awaiting 
him, 

But, notwithstanding al! his efforts to drive {s 
from his memory, the szure eyes of the picture 
still haunted him, and he found himself over and 
over sgain asking himeelf the question, who could 
it bet ane aie 

He had never taken much note of the contents 
of Fernside, for he would, on his friend’s decease, 
have sold off everythiog for the benefit of his 
child, had not hig “ will” dictated otherwise— 
that everything was to remain as {t was until she 
came of age, or married with Guy’s consent, 
when she wat empowered to dispose of {b ae she 
liked, so long as the property was settled on her 
and her children, 

Aad a9 the dust and light of fourteen years 
had been, by the ald of brown holland, kepb from 
the suftes of the different rooms In the old house, 





the caretuker and his wife alone becomin 
» a dg the charge left them by their dead 
master, 


To wes the dreasttig+room of his dead friend, in! 


7 
— Ha 


CHAPTER II. 
MADAME BEAUVAIS, 


Guy was true to his promise with respect ty 
the charwomen ; and the next day quite as army 
of those usefal people arrived at Feruslie 
seas by the Raglatry Office, to which he hag 
written, in addition to the servants which ware 
to be engaged to enter on thelr duties almos; 
immediately, until Mrs. Scott found herveif so 
bealeged with applicants that she declared ch» 
would rather have done the work hersel! ths, 
have been worried in that way when she was so 
busy. 

Gay heard her complaints unmoved. - 

‘Tt is ever so with an ungrateful world,” be 
sighed ; and then ‘lighting the (yar, which alone 
gave Bim corsfort,; he strolled amid the garden 
paths and shrabberies, recalling such pleasant 
Yreminiictences to his mind, hls though‘ re. 
eee and anon to the girl's — wy which 
; MieXench a strange impreesion on his 


4 "Deo days after, during which Fernside had 


-tititen fresh and fair es « maiden from her tollei, 
& telegram arri¢od that Queenie would be there 
the next day,sdhoplng-s carriage would bs sen to 
meet her ab the hour epec' fied. 

For some time Guy weighed in hie mind 
whether he wotlld blimeel? go to the station, bat 
finally came to #is conclusion that he could no! 
welcome her ss hg, wished to on a public plat. 
form, to detePmlutd to remaia behind, and be 
b to throw open the doora of Fernelide tc 






a 


[ow lovely ft) all seemed around when the 
@tfal morning’ dawned! Even the birde ap- 
sing more blithely than was thelr wont, 
and the ‘tim to'shine with a persistency it had 
néver before displsyed; until each window, which 
had ae clear and — — ee 
intending eye of Mra, Scott, giliter 6 AD 
mio aeneal beneath its Fag 

é Pheer all over the house by the exprevs 
wish of that lady. Everything appeared perfec- 
tion, and then the weary hours dragged on until 
the fired sownd of carriage wheels resounded op 
the crisp gravel, and Gay started from the window 
where he had been watching, and hastened to 
receive the girl he had parted with as a baby a» 
ahe re-entéred her home. 

‘© Welcomes back to Fernside, my darling |” he 
sald, when the carriage door opened sud che 
stepped to where he stood ; but ehe looked uy, 
her large blue eyes expressing in themselves tha: 
she wae ata loss to understand from whom the 
greeting cane, 

“ You donot know me, Queenie?” Guy went 
on. “You were such a wee mite when, your 
poor father made me your guardian, Bat surely, 
— my sister, has spoken to you about 
me ” 

She grasped his hand then, as glad lzht 
beaming over every feature, 

** You are Mr. Sliverton,” she amiled, spenkiog 
Eagilsh with a slight foreign accent. ‘‘ My dear 
Gaardy, I am so glad!” and she was about to 
ascend the steps, whon suddenly remembering 
herself, ‘‘ A thousand pardons, madame,” ebe 
said, turning back to where a lady was ic the 
act of descending from the vehicle. “ A'low me 
to {Introduce you to the brother of our dear 
Madame Neville,” she asid, advancing to where 
Gay etill stood; This ts ity déar, kind frien’, 
Guardy,” she sald, “and I doso want you to be 
friends aleo, for you must love her,” she com 
tinued, gulleleasly, ‘you could not help your- 

if,” 


And then Gay expressed his pleasure {In charing 
the welcome he had given Quaeenle with the 
other lady, 

He bad held ont his hand to hor Im the hall, 
which they bad now entered, and whera Scott 
and his wife had ventured within, jast to have ® 
peep, as they said, of thelr young lady, wheo 
something in the face he saw before him caused 
him to start; and then he offered his arm to 
lead her to the room appolmted for thelr recep 
thon. 

She was a young woman stil), lookiog eve? 
younger than her thirty-two years, and was #0 





different fn appearance to the lady Guy bed 
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pictured to himself as the probable chaperone of 
his ward, than whom she was scarcely less beau- 
tifal, that he found himself wondering how on 
earth his sleter could have selected such a one 
for the position she was ecpposed to hold, 

There was even co much similarity between 
the two that a stranger would almost have looked 
on them as alsters ; the first down of peach-like 
bloom on the face of the younger replaced on 
that of the other by the soft rose-tiat of maturer 


beauty. 

Her English was perfect, although she per- 
sisted that her country was la belle France she 
so dearly loved, notwithetandiug that correct as 
was her French idfom, there was now aud then 
a slight accent foreign to the daugiters of Gaul; 
but ber soft, sad eyes were blue as (ueenie’s 
own, whilst a wreath of yellow hair encircled her 
bead like a golden coll. 

“Did you live with us when dear papa was 
allve 1” Queenie was asking the two old servants 
who had come forward to grasp her hand, the 
while Gay led Madame Beauvais across the tesse- 
lated floor; and then, after telling them how 
glad she was, for they could at another time tell 
her all about him, she followed on to where the 
oshers awalted her, 

“Mrs, Scots and her dear old husband lived 
here with poor papa ever so many years back,” 
ahe sald, addressing the elder lady. “Iam so 
glad, for they can tell me so much;” bat the 
other took ttle notice, only saying she would 
have thought they were boo old for service ; and 
then suggesting, after a few moments, what a 
gracious act it would ba for her, as his heiress, to 
penzlon them off for the remainder of thetr days, 

“A very kind thought on your part, Madame 
Beaavats,” said Guy, “bat hardly one, I am 
afraid, in which they would acqafesce, as I believe 
they have been in this houee ever since Mr, and 
Mrs. Malowariog’s marriage, remaining at poor 
Jack's wish after, nob only the death of his wife, 
but according to his ‘ will’ after his own,” 

* Did be eurvive her long '”’ she asked. 

Guy looked ep, her tone was so strange. 

“A little over a year,” he replied. ‘It was 
very sad, for although he rarely mamed her to 
me, I was led to understand he never recovered 
from the shock he sustained at her loes, which 
eventually ended his own days.” 

. Was be 0 much attached to her, then 1” she 
asked, 

"T belleve he loved her so fondly that, without 
her, even bie littie gir!, Queenie, here, failed to 
give him ony desire to live after she went,” he 
replied. 

“ After she went? Died, you mean!” she 
added, in the same cdd way. 

* Just so,” Guy answered, ‘Did my afater 
never tell you?” 

‘*Nobt much,” was the reply ; “only what I 
have heard her saying to Queenie, but ”’—chang- 
ing the subject suddenly-—-"'I should be ao glad, 
Mr, Silverton, if you would ring thet a servant 
might show us our rooms, Lam sure my young 
charge is as deafrous of a change of toilet as my- 
self. We have been travelllug so many bours,” 

‘ Forgive me,” was the responses, and Guy 
immediately complied with her request. ‘‘ You 
tuast indeed think me Inhozspitab'e, but the plea- 
sure of this reunion with my little tyrant of 
former years has put everything elee out of my 
head, and I am afraid if I lose sight of her now 
a os to find this happy meetiag but a 

eam |” 

“You dear, silly old Guardy 1” the girl cried, 
throwing her arms round his neck; “why, I 
am never going to leave you-—never—never 
again |” 

And then, a servant answericg his summons, 
the ladiea followed to their respective spart- 
mente, 

“A sweet, sad face,” Guy raminated, as the 
door closed on the new-comers., “I have never 
seen her before, and yet there le something in 
the curve of the mouth, something In those 
loyely syes which seems familiar; or can it be, 
Gay Silverton, that at your mature age you are 
falilog In love,” at the bare {des of which be 
simost laughed aloud, ag rising, he viewed his 
rotund figure in the mirror before him, knowing 
too well in the broad light how the grey hairs 





would manifest themselves fo his well-covered 


Shortly after the ladies reappeared, Queenie 
leaning on the arm of the elder one, and then, 
Scott sounding the gong, they repaired to the 
diniug-room, wiiore he did the watting, assisted 
by the parlourmald, fresh imported from London, 

“Tam eure I can remember thls room,” the 
girl sald, addressing her guardian, “ although I 
Was so very little,” the while her eyes wandered 
around the apartment, Madame Beauvals in the 
meantime keeping hers on her plate, until some 
fresh recognition on Qaeenle’s part caused her to 
look up. 

Ib was then that the dish Scoth was handing 
his young mistress fell to the floor, cauaing all to 
start, whilst the old man, with an Inaudible 
mutter, quickly stooped to pick up the pleces, 
and hide his confasfon at the same time. 

“Tam afraid your dress {s spoiled, Queenie,” 
Gay sald, viewing the destruction caused by the 
gravy spilt on the delicate texture; “but you 
must excuse Scott, remembering sfter so many 
yeare his band has lost {te cunning.” 

“Tam that sorry, mies, I can’t tell,’ the old 
man answered, “bat it worn’t that! {+ worn’t 
that!” and then he shofiisd from the room, 
never turning his face In the direction of the 
table, the duties of which he left to the maid for 
the rest of the meal, . 

After a few moments Mrs. Scott entered to 
know If she might be allowed to remove the 
grease with the warm iron she carried before it 
spread farther ; but all the while Queenie was 
showing her the mischief done, and aesuring her 
it was of no consequence, ae ib could easily be 
taken out at another time, the old woman was 
paying no attention whatever to the ruined 
fabric, her eyes wanderiag in a most persistent 
0 where Madame Beauvais was seated 

te. 

Shortly after they retired to thelr room’ 
excuaing themselves on the plea of fatigue after 
their long journey ; Qaeenie remaining fn that 
of her friend for a brief while, from the window 
of which they withdrew the blind, that they 
might together geze on the velvet lawn, bathed 
in the moonlight, with the deep green of the 
big trees In the distance—all so atlent and stlii— 
the rustle of the new-born leaves of those more 
near the only sound fn the quiet night, 

From the garden beneath the scent of the cigar 
Guy was smoking, previons to retiring, entered 
in at the sash which they had opened for a few 
seconds ; and they could see the outline of his 
dusky figure as he passed backward and forward 
on the fresh-strewn gravel. 

And then a tiny cloud obscured the moon, 
followed by others larger and larger, until a 
shower foliowed ; and, closing the casement, they 
Were 2000 at rest, and all was still around Fern- 
side, save the raindrops as they fel! on its slate 
roof, 


CHAPTER IIl. 
A REVELATION, 


Arree the lapse of a few weeks the new- 
comers appeared perfectly at home st Fernelde, 
Qaeenle roving within its many rooms and 
corridors with the pleasure aud curflosity she ex- 
perlenced In this new phase of her young life, 
the while Madame Beauvais apparently took 
little or no foterest In her surroundings, even 
shrinking from exploring the differend apart- 
ments, when begged to do eo by her youthfal 
companion, 

‘Tt fs only natural, dear, that you should fee! 
more pleasure than I do {fn flitting from room to 
room like » restless butterfly,” ehe said, when 
Queenfe asked her one day, during Gay's absence, 
to let her show her all the pretoy things the old 
house contained. ‘‘But for my part, I would 
rather satay here, where I can enjoy the cool, 
soft alr, and my book at the same time.” And, 
smiling up at the girl, she threw herself back in 
the soft velvet chair ahe occupled by the open 
window, 

But Qaeenfe's steps had scarcely died away on 
the tiled floor of the hall without than the book 
fell to her lap, from thence gliding unheeded to 





the carpet, the while her blue eyes gazed, wich 
far-away look, on the acene before her. 

How peacefal, how charming {t all seemed ; aa, 
ina sort of stupor, she lstened to the songs of 
the birds, and the ham of the bees, which from 
a nelghbouring hive were buselly diving frora 
flower to flower in the parterre on to which the 
window opened.’ 

Beyond was the wide stretch of green lawn, as 
yet unscorched by the eummer’s heat, And 
Madame Beauvais could, in the distance, sce the 
horses luxurlating on the jaicy grase, which they 
had been permitted to Indulge fa, with the white- 
fleeced sheep as thelr companions. 

“They ali eeem happy,” she sighed: “so 
happy that fo makes me envy thera thelr soulless 
exlatence, Bat then,” she added, bitterly, *‘ they 
do not throw away the blessings Heaven has giver 
them,” 

She was ellent then, wrapped In her own 
thoughts, so deeply that she did not hear the 
door reopen, and not until Queenie closed it with 
a barg did ahe become aware that she had 
returned. And then, with a start, she moved to 
recover the fallen volume. 

“J do believe you have been asleep, Madame,” 
the girl langhed, as she picked the book up and 
gave it to her, but the next momen’ her arms 
were thrown around the elder womaa’s neck. 
“Why, you have been crying, dear,” she said, 
kiesiog her; ‘you are not unhappy here, are 
you? See how beautifal everything Is! And I 
do so want you to love Fernalde; ip was papa’e, 
and even as a little child I know how he loved 
it. Iwas such a little mite,” she rattled on, 
‘but I can remember his taking me on hie knee 
one day—just such a one as this, I think 
mamma had not long been dead, for J hada 
black frock on, I recollect, and tears stood in his 
eyes when he preseed mo so close, saylog, ‘fo 
was all he had to love now, his little girl aud his 
home,’” 

Madame Beauvais had recovered herself then. 

“To is not always sorrow, child, which causes 
the tears to start to our eyes,” she answered, re- 
ferring to the emotion on her part which Qaeentle 
had noticed. ‘*I suppose then, your father had 
lived here many years?” ; 

** Ob, you!” was the reply. “ Guardy tells me 
Fernside has belonged to the Mainwaring: I don’t 
know how long, bat 1 om sure it was an immense 
time back, It was built by an ancestor of oure 
in the time of the Commonwealth, I believe, and 
Charles the second found refuge within its wells 
before they were completed ; bat papa was born 
bere, I know, and hie father before him,” 
Qaecenle concluded ; aad that she considered wrs 
sufficient for anyone in the present day to be 
sathfied with, and to make him cling to ft to the 

" You come of an old English family, Queenie,” 
Madame emiled, " and very proud, I suppose, you 
are of {t ; all Hugtieh are,” 

‘Ia one way, yes,’ tho girl answered, 
"Proud of our name, tenacious of our honour— 
but don’t look so terribly frightened,” she 
laughed, “ for | caneee Guardy approaching In the 
distance, and he will think I bave been intro- 
ducing you to the traditional ghost of our 
family i” 

“You have a ghost, then?” Madame Beau- 
vale asked, 

“ What old hous hae not?” Qaeenle answered, 
and then ehe bounded through the window 
to meeb Guy, whom she had seen crossing the 
lawn. 

“ Where is the little French woman!” he 
asked Queenie ; “I thought she was here |” 

“So ehe was & few moments back,” was the 
reply, “ but she has s bad headache this morning, 
aud has very likely gone to le down,” 

And so they saw no more of her until dinner, 
Gay the while appsaring like a fish out of water, 
and unable to centre hie attention on anything 
bat the door, which he watched moat pertina- 
clously, but with no other result than to make 
him fes! out of temper with himself, and unheed- 
fal of Q ieenic’s flow of conversation, until that 
young lady, growlug weary of her questions 
remaining unswered, and her remarks beiog 
allowed to pass unnoticed, left the room also, 
Madame Beauvais was not in her own apartment, 
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where she had hoped to find her ; and meeting 
one of the housemaidsin the corridor she asked if 
she had seen her. 

*I saw her about half-an-hour ago, miss,” the 
maid answered, ‘when she was coming up the 
stairs.” 

“Then she is perhaps {0 my dressing-room,” 
Queenie said, following on ; bat & door partly 
open on the right arrested her attention. 

It was the room which had been her fathers 
(Mrs. Scott had told her when showing her over 
the house the day after her arriva)), which for 
her invested {t with a doable interest ; but her 

® was great, on enterlog now, to find it 
occupied by Madame Beauvais, 

She was standing by the fireplace, filled now 
with fresh green ferns, beneath the picture of 
the girl which had so attracted Guy, but turned 
with a start as Queenie entered. 

“I have been looking for you everywhere,” 
- eald, “I did not know where you had 
got to.” 

‘Nor I either,” she answered, smiling. ‘ This 
house is 20 large and rambiing you want numbers 
to the doors like an hotel. f can’t discover my 
vom anywhere,” ; 

“Tt ls not on this floor; did nob you remem- 
ber that!” Queenie laughed, and then she would 
have led her companion away, bub something in 
the picture on which she had been looking 
deterred her for the minute. 

**What a pretty face!” she sald, and then 
she turned suddenly to the other. ‘‘ What is 
the matter, Queenie!” she asked, 

**That picture, Madame, it might be taken 
for you, it fe so like,” 

* Nonsense, child,” she answered, turning to- 
wards the wiodow, ‘you flatter me greatly. 
That is the portralt of a girl! but never mind 
about the pictare, dear, Look at the view from 
this window, Queenie ; I thick it ts the most 
lovely from any side of the honse—I mean that 
I have sean,” she added, after a pause, 

The girl advanced to where she atood ; there 
was no sign of tears now on her face, only a rosy 
colour alike to carnatiop, which had deepened 
whilet she was speaking. 

“Tels very beautiful!’ Qaeenle said, Hnking 
her arm within Madame’s the while they looked 
out on the broad expanse of green, emerald and 
yellow, with the young corn In the distance, over 
which the wind passed and made {it to bend In 
the sunshine. 

“Yes, Fernaide is & lovely Inheritance! I no 
longer wonder you are proud of it,” the elder 
woman said, something like a sigh escaping her ; 
‘but I must ask you to lead me to my own 
room, dear; we shall have barely time to dress 
before dinner,” 

Guy was awaiting them when they descended 
later on to the drawlog-room, Madame dressed 
as usnal fp black, 

Qaeenle was robed elmply as became her years, 
a fair young blossom just bursting forth {nto life ; 
but Guy merely passed a cursory glance towards 
his youthfu! ward, and then his eyes rested with 
an admiration he could tl! conceal on the maturer 
loveliness of her companion ; and persuade him- 
self as he would to the contrary, he could not be 
blind to the fact that each day, each hour, paesed 
in the society of Blanche Beauvais was drawing 
him nearer to her, she the while unconsciously 
weaving sround him a spell he bad no power to 
resist. 

“ Fate, fate!” he soliloquised, when, the ladies 
having retired, he was left to his after.dioner 
cogitations ; aud then, previous to jolnipg them 
in the drawing-room, he wrote to Matilda,— 


“You must be mad, dear slater !” he sald, " to 
send a beautiful young widow like Madame 
Beauvais as chaperon to ()ueenle, expecting me to 
replace her with a middle-aged woman, perhaps 
mot pleasant to look on, and may be lesa s0 to be 
In daily tntercourse with. You had better supply 
one more sultable yourself, and recali this lady 
before the child rushes into society, and all 
kinds of unkind remarks are made respecting 
Madame,” 


Then Guy signed his name, and had already 
folded the letter, when a sudden thought struck 








him ; when agafn placing {t before him he added 
in postacript :— 


‘*There ie no burry in the matter ; Qaeenie is 
so young, ehe can scarcely be considered ont of 
the school-room yet, and doubtless she prefers 
that things should remain as they are for a 
while.--G, 8.” 


And then he went Into the drawing-room 
where, mid the lights, Queenie was singing some 
soft sweet words, the music a gentle accompani- 
ment; and Madame was looking ont Into the 
still night, where the rustiing of the whispering 
leaves was the only sound audible, 

"You are sad,"he eaid, advancing to the seat 
she occupied by the open window. 

“Why should you think that!” she asked, 
starting, but speaking so low that her voice could 
not reach the girl at the plano. 

" Because I eaw at dinner that you were not 
bappy, and you have absented yourself all the 
day,” he answered, 

“Tshouid be very ungrateful to be sad here,” 
she replied, “ you are so kind)” 

“Then why are you crying?” he questioned, 
lifting, her hand, on which a tear had fallen and 
left it wet fn his, 

"The music,” she sald; "{t invariably has that 
effect on me, Iam very foulish, bat I hope you 
are nob angry !”’ 

She lifted her eyes to his then ; the moon had 
come out bright that moment ae she suddenly 
emerged from a cloud, and Blanche Beauvais 
read in her compantion’s face a secret which made 
the blood to forsake her own, when, hastily with- 
drawing her hand,— 

“Would you kindly close the window, Mr. 
Silverton?” she sald, ‘'I feel chilly ; English 
springs are so cold |” 

She arose as she epoke—be abont to do her 
bidding—when a shadow fell across them as they 
stood, and she hastily pulled the tassel of the 
— whilet she fastened the sash with her own 

and. 

" There Isa man out there!” she sald, in an 
undertone, her voice trembling, and when lights 
were brought in Guy saw how terribly white she 
bad become ; but although he {nsfsted on a search 
being made without, there was no eign of anyone 
to be seen, and notwithstanding he could himself 
have averred he saw a shadow, he felt eure he 
must have been mistaken. 

But the next morning the servants were dls- 
cussing in the hall the veracity of the kitchen- 
maid’s statement, who declared she had seen the 
** Ferneide Ghost.” 

“Indeed, ma’am, ft ie true!’ the girl told 
Mrs, Scott, ‘'I had forgotten something I 
wanted from the kitchen, and was golog upstairs 
sgain after having got it, when looking out of 
the staircase window to see what a beantifal 
night { was, I saw a woman dreesed with a long 
white cloak like, come glidiog round by the 
drawing-room side, and asI called out, asking 
who was there, she throws up her arms, and gives 
a shriek, and then I sees her a0 moro, and I was 
that frightened I did not know how to reach my 
room after.” 

Mrs. Scott naturally declined to give credence 
to her statement, saying she had been an Inmate 
of Ferneide for the last twenty years, and had 
uever heard such nonsense before, finishing by 
saylog the firat servant she knew who shonid 
repeat it to Mise Qxeenle would receive Instant 
dlsnafasal, 

Bat the kitchenmaid avowed her intention of 
leaving without her giving her the “ sack,” as 
she expressed it, ‘‘ for, stay in an ’ouse which wae 
’aunted, she wouldn’6 for untold gold!” 
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CHAPTER LY. 
A PROPOSAL 


THE next morning letters arrived from France, 
amongss which. mostly from ‘)aeenfe’s school- 
mater, was one for Guy from Madame Nevelle. 

She was sorry she had not written bafore, but 
had been so occupied that she could not spare a 
moment to answer the letter she had recefved, in 


which he had told her of the safe arrival of hi: 
ward and her companion, with whom she knew 
from the first he would be charmed, 

“Madame Beauvalr, I mean,” she wrote; 
“and I am so glad she Is still remaining with 
Queenle, for I know the child will feel far happler 
with her than with a paid chaperon, Will you 
kindly tell her I will write In a few days, and 
that someone called on me for her address a week 
ago—a queer-looking man, but he sald his busi. 
nese was important and brooked no delay; sol 
hope I have not done wrong fin telling him where 
she could be found,” 

“T think that concerne you most, Madame,” 
Gay eald, handing bis sletex’s letter to where she 
sad on the other side of the table. 

She stretched forth her hand to recelve it, and 
as her fingers came in contact with his, Gay felt 
how Icy cold they were, but he said nothing, 
only looking on her fair face which looked quite 
drawn and pinched, whilst around her eyes was a 
dark blue circle. 

Qaeenle had seen It too, 

*T am aure you are not well, dear,” she said, 
drawing near to where the other was sitting, 
kissing her the while. 

‘*] did not sleep well last night, that fs all, my 
darling,” she said, while she glanced over Madsme 
Nevelle’s letter, but she did not seem surprised ab 
ite contents, only rising, after she had returned 
it to Guy, saying she thought « turn In the 
garden would do her good. 

Qaeenie excused herself on the plea that ber 
pet birds required her attention first, but when 
she had fed them she would join her, 

So Guy, asking if she would excuse his smoking, 
Mt a ciger, and offered himself as her escort, 

“Don’t let me take you out against your in- 
clination, Mr, Silverton,” she sald; “for I do 
not think Ishall lose my way in the grounds, what- 
ever I may do in the house.” 

A faint smile then wreathed her lps, but on 
her assuring him she would be delighted that be 
should Indulge in his weed, they together stepped 
throngh the open window to the garden beneath. 

*‘Come round and have a look at the degs,” 
Gay sald, tarning toa path leadfog to where the 
kennels were, 

It was at the back of the house, near the 
servants’ entrance, and as they came round the 
corner one of the boys was assisting in lifting a 
large box into cart standing In readiners to 
receive It. 

Ib was a servent’s box, and, so unusual wae |) 
for the maids to leave Fernside that he could not 
deter from making a remark on the circum: 
stance. 

" Avy of the girls going away, James?” he 
asked, just as a young woman emerged from the 
entrance to guperintend ths safe conveyance of 
her property. 

“ Yes, slr; I am,” was the reply from the youxg 
woman herself, who had come out just In time to 
hear the {nquiry made. ‘‘Mra Scott says as how 
I must forfeit my month’s wages,” she added, 
with something like a sob; “but I can’t help 
that, and I’d rather do it than sleep ancther 
night beneath that roof!’ and she shivered as 
she looked on Fernelde, nestling so peacefully 
amid the deep green of the summer treer. 

"Why, what has happened?” Guy asked. 

"Oh, alr, don’t ask me—please don’s! ” the 
girl anewered ; “for she would be that wild were 
I to tell you!” and, notwithstanding all be con'd 
say, Guy could get nothing from her but that 
‘6 ahe’d seen It, she had,” and then she throw her 
apron over her head as if to shut out some 
dreadful sight, 

“Well, never mind,’ Goy added, kindly, 
taking a soverelgn from hie pocket and placing ‘t 
in the girl’s hand, ‘I'll ask you nothing , but 
tell Mrs. Scott your wages musd be paid fn fall.” 

He turned then with an apology on his lips to 
Madame, but she had left his side, and he could 
see her disappearing fo s small plantation beyond. 
Bat in another second he had overtaken her. 

‘*Tam so sorry,” he said, ‘' 1 was talking to 
one of the girle who, !t sppears, Is going rather 
suddenly, and I wished to know the reason.” 

" And did you find out?” she asked, the while 
she wae pulling to pleces the beautiful rose he 





had but a short time since gathered for her. 
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“What! destroy 
smiled, 

And then che locked up, almost startled at what 
she bad dore 

7 did not mean tt |—iadeed, I did not!” she 
answered, penttently ; and then «he placed the 
remainder of the roee In her bosom, as she asked 
hiro whatreagon ft was the girl had given. 

" Reason!” he repeated, ‘ I could get none 
from her, only she had ecen it }"’ 

"Oh! the ghost, J suppoze,” Madame answered 
langhing ; notwithetandipg that her face had 
becoule deadiy white, ‘‘ Queenie told me you 

saeseed one.” 

**Oa! did she?” Guy said in ludicrons won- 
derment, ‘*It is one of the properties of Fern- 
side, then, with which I am not acquainted,” 

“Not” ehe querled, as they resumed thelr 
stroll, each for the moment intend on thelr own 
thoughts. 

Bat the silence was soon broken by Guy. 

“T hoped oar old home held nothing which 
could make {t unpleasant to you,” be sald, 


my foolfah flower!” he 


“No, no!” ehe avewered, gnickly; ‘ft has | 


been too pleasant, which makes the leaving it 
more bitter.”” 

* Bat you ars not gaing ? What do you mean ?” 
he asked, 

She ralsed her eyes to his then, and he could 
see shat they were full of tears, 

“TI must go soon,” she eald ; “but I aball 
never forget how kfiud you have been, Mr, 
Silverton 1” 

"And may I not know why it fs and how long 
that you have come to this determination?” he 
asked, 

“T thought Madame Nevelle had informed you 
Ishoald only rematn with your ward until you 
had found some one as a suitable companion for 
her,” she sald. 

“Which I have nob cone,” he answered; 
“and don’t want to,” he added, like a spoiled 
child. * Qaeenle—no one would be happy if you 
left ne.” 

‘*(Qaeenle—darling Quieenie!”’ sha repeated, 
more to hereelf than to him. But when che 
saw the pain depicted on his kind, good face, 

2 80 sorry to leave her and you too,” she 

“Then why do you do ft!" he asked; 
“Blanche, I cainot let you go,” he said, pas- 
slovately ; “stay with her—with me—darling 
as my wife—my own. From the fret time I saw 
you [loved you. I have loved you ever since, 
with s love growing etronger with each day. You 
mill not leave me pow, and take the sunzhine out 
of my heart. Tell me you will not, dearest, 
that you will stay to be my darling— ()aeenle’s 
mother,” 

He had canght her in hia arme then, pressing 
her close to hia broad bosom, and he could feel 
ber fluttering like an fmprisoned bird in his 
strong arme, and then she lay stil), in that one 
moment giving herself up to the bifss, which, in 
that brief span wonld leave her for aver. 

She had let her eyes meet his, until they 
closed ; and the long, dark lashes lay on her 
marble cheek; her hair, wh'ch had escaped 
lis fastenfnge, falling [2 rich profusion over her 
shoulders, 

“Kiss me, Guy,’ she said, and he knew, as 
thelr I'ps met, that she loved him. The aorxt 
moment she had recovered herself, 2 terrible fear 
overepreading her fentnres, as she tore hereelf 
from his embrace, 

“Teh mego! Leb me go! You don’t know 
what you atk,” she cried, in a tone of anguish. 
Bot the expression ef paln on his face recalled 
her to a sence of her situation, ‘' I am go sorry,” 
she sald ; * but you do not know enough of me 
coed & linking your lob with mine.” And she 
end over the rore she had partly destroyed, that 
“ a not witness the agony of mind she was 

adergoing. 

“I sm not a young man, Blanche,” he 
Answered, “to be captured merely by a lovely 
face, It was not your beanty alone which drew 
me towarda you, I have watched you dally, 
watfl I foond my heart going oub to you with all 
the Intensity of a strong man’s love. You ask 
me if I know you scfficiently to make you my 
wie? I anawer, yes, If,” he added, after a 





pause, I am decelved, may Heaven forgive you lo lopg-burled grief; for, drawing the youthful 


and help me.” . 

‘They {turned then, for 
dreas bad shown itself near to where they were 
standing 


face close to her own, she impressed kiss after 


Queente’s white | kiss on her ruby lips, 


“Tama little worrled, Qneenle, that is all,” ahe 
explained ; ‘' sotmeone in Paris whom 1 kuow isin 


“TI have brought you your sunshade, dear,” | great straite, and has written to me for avafetance 
she said, as she handed ib to Madame Beauvais, | 


“You must be melted, I have been looking 
everywhere, bat could not find you untli 
— sald you had gone towards the planta- 
tion,’ 

"'Madame Beavvals haa been telling me that 
she wanted to run away from us, Qaeenie,’’ 
Guy said, 

“Oh! Bat you won’t let her, will you, 
Guardy!” And then, turning to Blanche, " You 
must stay with us, dear—Indeed, you must,” 
Qhaeante sald, 

Aud Madame looked down on the fair yourg 
face with a atrange yearning in her own, while 
the tears she conid nob suppress welled to her 
eyer, 

“Ti would be hard to leave you now, my 
darling |” she said, and then they moved towards 
the house, where a short while after Guy told 
her of the relations existing between him and 
thelr guest. 

“Tam so glad, Gasrdy !” she replied, and then 
she turned to where Blanche had seated herself 
in her favourite position, a dali look of pain on 
her sad face, and Madame Neveile’s letter, which, 
at ber request, Gay had again banded her, open 
before her, 


ae 


CHAPTER V. 
ONLY A FADED PHOTO, 


QUEENIE was delighted at the arrangement her 
guardian and Madame Beeuvais had arrived at, 
and no one was more interested in the prepéra- 
tions being made for the approaching wedding 
than she was, 

Ib will be just as if I had come back to my 
own parentr,” she wae saying, ae her eyes in 
youthful delight were feasting themselves on the 
bridal dress which had that day been sent from 
Parle, ‘* How lovely you are, dear!’ she con- 
tinued, touching with dafoty fingers the rich 
white texture she was so admiring. 

Bat Madame was paying bub little attention to 
the girlish chatter, her eyes, with a far-away 
look in their blue depths, gazing ont on the land- 
scape before her, the green corn, on which she 
aud Queenie had looked but three short months 
eir ce, now like s wave of gold, rising and falling 
In the distance, 

Guy had left Fernslde for a time, nob bo return 
untill he came to claim his bride, whev, at the 
exprees wish of its mistress, they should live 
there as though It wae their own. 

"IT should be co miserable here without you 
botb,” she sald, fn favour of her argument thas.{t 
would not be home without them. 

Bas you will marry one day,” Gay had told 
her, 
"' And even if Ido, Guardy,” she replied, witha 
pretty pout, “I suppose I shan’s marry a man 
who ean’t give me & home,” 

Soin the end ib was egreed that the newly- 
wedded pair should become her tenants, and she 
to remain with them until that probable event at 
which her guardtan had hinted should occur, 

“May I arrange your jewel-care now!” she 
sald, leaving the dress, which failed to give her 
further delight, and advancing to where her 
friend etill looked out on the deep green of trees 
already tinted with autumn red. 

Madame turned ther, bat the face which 
looked into hers was so drawn with pain that 
Queenie gave a start. 

‘‘ What is the matter, dear?” she asked, ‘Is 
it eo very dreadful to get married that it makes 
you look so miserable? I should te so glad, I 
know I should, i¢ I were to be the bride, and live 
all my life with anyone I loved, ss you do, Guardy, 
for”you do love him, do you not?” 

Dearly, my child, dearly !" Madame repiled, 
witha dry sob she could not control. 

She had turned to where the gir! stood by her 
tide fp all her fresh young beauty, wh'ch seemed 
to awaken a memory in her heart, wrought with 


| 





which I am unable to give,” 

‘ Oh, dear; are they very badly off, and have 
you known them long?” the girl asked, 

“ A long, long time,” Madame answered, with 
& weary elgh, 4 

(aeenie aasid no more. She was wondering in 
her mind who it was who could have any claim 
on Blanche, for she thought she had no friends ; 
and then saying she would be back in a moment, 
she left the room. 

Oa her return Madame wae seated at the table 
turning over the contents of a writing-desk before 
ber, and some letters she wos looking at were 
hastily replaced when Queente entered. 

* You have not been long, dear |” she eaid, 

“ No; I told you I should not,’ she answered, 
galiy advancing te where the otber atill sat, when 
throwing herself on her knees by her side,-— 

** How much money would do foryour friend +” 
she asked, 

“ More than I can spare, child,” was tho reply, 
‘go [will send nothing.” 

“Bat you would like to, would you not?” 
Qaeenfe asked. 

The tears started to Madame’s eyes, and she 
turned her head aside that the giri at her feet 
might not eee the great pain, which was making 
her face to look like to that of an old woman, 

‘Look here,” Queenie went on, ‘‘don’t be 
unhappy. See, I have brought you some notes, 
Guardy left them for me before he went sway,” 
and she connted oub a hundred pounds, which 
she pressed into the hands of Bianche, 

‘I cannot, I cannot, my darling, rob my own 
—rob you! Indeed, indeed, I cannot!” she 
exclaimed, whilet the tears she could no longer 
control rnshed from her eyes, 

Bat Quaeenfe’s arms were around her neck— 
Queenie’s gentle volce was sounding in her eare. 

“Don't cry, dear,” she wae saying, “ Take 
them !”’ pushing the notes towards her; “ you 
can pay me back when you are able, if you will ; 
but I don’t want them—indeed I dou’t i” 

But Madame let them remain where she had 
placed them, the while she was looking into the 
sweet face before her, 

She pushed back the tiny curls which nestled 
80 thickly on the pure white forehead, 

“My darling! my darling! that it should 
come to this!’’ she murmured; and then she 
lifted her from her lowly postition, 

Na must not kneel to me, Queenie,” she 
sald, 

And se she arose she turned the key of her 
deek, In which eho had placed the banknotes. 

That night Fernelde was broken into, the thief 
or thfeves carrying off euch property as they 
conld lay their hands op. 

Old Scott had heard the hall door close 
between twelve and one; but what could he 
have done—poor old man !—by himself! and 
the other servants, when aroused, could see no 
one, although after searching the house they made 
a survey of the grounds. 

Madame’s jewel-case had been broken open, 
and the splendid diamond ornaments, of which 
Guy bad made her a present but s*week back, 
gone, Also the hundred pounds which Queenie 
had but that day seen deposited in her desk were 
also taker. 

The servants were all questioned, but had not 
heard a sound, with the exception of one of the 
housemaids, who was awakened by the barking 
of ons of the doge. She got vp to look out of 
the window, when she declared she saw a woman 
ali iu white come from the plantation, and she 
was 50 frightened she could not stir afterwards, 

‘* The ghost again !'’ Madame laughed, * Bub 
ghoate don’t usually rob houses!” 

© No, not if they bain'h of flesh an’ blood!” 
Scott said, lookivg straight at Madame, whom 
he told the other servants he never could 
abide! 

“If tb had been my own money,” Blanche 
sald, “I would not bhava minded, but now I am 
ae far off ae ever from aseisting my poor frisada 
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Bealdes, the jewole—dear Gay's gift—rather any- 
thing than that!" 

Bat the thief, whoever he was, had, i) appeared, 
alone favoured Madame with his attentions, and 
not ransacked the whole house, as everyone at 
firat thought, and Scott Insisted on Informing 
the nelghbours was the case, her desk and her 
jewels bviog carried off, and the plate remaining 
untouched, 

Qaeente insisted on tslegraphiog to her guar- 
dian, notwithstanding that Blanche endeavoured 
to dissuade her from eo doing, and Guy wired 
back that he would send a detective from Scob- 
land Yard if they wished it ; but Madame so 
expressed her horror of anything to do with the 
police that she wrote him she thought {t useless 
to take any steps fo the matter, farther than to 
give information of the robbery and a description 
of the property stolen. 

She did not tell him the notes taken were those 
he had given to Qaeenle, or doubtless he would 
have known the numbers and stopped them, 
whilst Queenie herself did not like to mention 
such was the case, locking upon the matter as a 
secret of great importance between her and 
Blanche. 

Madame Nevolle bad, on hearlog from her 
brother of his eugagement, written him at once, 

“T hope, dear Gay, you are perfectly satisfied 
and will be happy {n your cholce; but I must 
tell you I know uothing further of Madame 
Beauvals's actecedents than that I happened to 
meet her at a reunfon given by the Countess de 
Botela, and I thought her a most charming young 
widow, The Countess was an old lady appa- 
rently devotedly attached to her, and when I 
mentioned my inability to go to England with 
Qaeenis she proposed that she shouid undertake 
the daty for me. I thought it eo kind, for, belng 
unawsre that the child was an heiress, or even 
where she was golog to, she could have had no 
motive in accompasying her beyond an act of 
friendship on her part.” 

And Gag waa saticfied, asking no more, only 
looking forward to the day when he should call 
Bianche wife as the happiest of his life. 

He bad never asked her of her former married 
life, and she told him notbiug beyond that ehe 
was wedded but three years, when she was left 
® widow, the remembrance of the past appa- 
rently caueing her ench pain that he never re- 
ferred to it after, 

The day fixed for the wedding was fast ap- 
proaching, Queenie displaying far more excite- 
ment at the prospect of the coming event than 
tae bride-elect, who only evinced a restleseness 
aud anxiety which eeemed uncalled for. 

Her face had become terribly pale, with a deep 
purple rim around the syes, like one who had 
passed night after night of unrest; and at times 
Queenle would discover her in tears, which she 
would hastily brush aside at her approach, 

Nothing farther respecting the robbery had 
been heard cf, and she bad told her youthful 
companion {t was of no use to worry further 
about fo, for ehe had from the first given the 
things up as lost. 

Guy arrived the next day, Tuesday. The 
wedding belog arranged to be solemnized on the 
following S»turday, he had only paid a flying 
visto, he told them, as in the morning he should 
go back to town, and coe Fernside no more until 
he met bis brides st the iistle church where they 
had agreed to be married quietly—Queenle as 
brideemai¢, sud a fifend of Gay's as best man, 

“IT could not stay away altogether,” he told 
Blanche, who had put s fiseey wrap over her 
sbouldera the while she strolled with him that 
evening on 646 eoft smooth grasa beneath the 
trees, all still now, as the silent stara came ont 
ons by one in the deep blae esky, 

And scarce lees silent than they Madame clang 
to her lover's arm, her falr, pale face uplifted to 
lila, with a fear she could nob hide displaying 
itself in her sox!oue eyes. 

“Are you not weil, dearest?” he asked, his 
big heart aching the while he saw how thin and 
pale she had become. “You are not frightened 
now, darling!” ha continaed, ascribing her altered 
looks to the robbery at Fernalde. “ Oaly a few 


more daye, and I shall always be with you to pro- 
tect you while life laste |'' 








‘* It fs mot that, Gay,” she answered. ‘I have 
overcome any fear I rosy have bad on that point ; 
but a fear I cannot describe—an untold dread I 
cannot explaln—at times comes over me: 4 pre- 
sentiment that at the last we should be parted. 
Oh! my love, my love! tell me that whatever 
msy come between us, you wiil never forsake me 
—you will love me to the end!’ 

She had spoken so rapidly, so excitedly, that 
at first Gay could not take in the purport of her 
words ; and then a terrible suspicion took posses- 
slon of bie brain. Could there be a eecret in this 
woman’s life which would bring dishonour on the 
name he go prondly bore? Aud as these thoughts 
chased each other through his mind he reeled 
like a dranken man, whiilet a cold sweat stood In 
large beads on his forehead, 

‘What can come between us, Blanche?” he 
sald, “if you are true, as 1 bellevs you are?” 

“Tam trae{n my love for you, Gay—true as 
the stars above us!” 

All traces of tears had left her face then, but 
she started from his alde, almost a scream upon 
her lips, as the sky, snddenly becoming overcast, 
the rain descended Jo heavy drops between them 
where they etood. 

“A bad omen! a bad omen!” she gasped ; 
but Guy took no heed farther than to link her 
arm within his, and lead her gently within, 

" You will be wet through, darling!" he sald, 
while he urged her to quicken her ateps, 

Qaeenle was seated In the drawing room, un- 
conscious of the rain without, and not, antil her 
guardian with Madame entered, belog aware of 
the fact, 

“You will have to get Mrs. Scott to make me 
ap a bed here to-night, Qaeenle,” he said, “ for 
whey too wet to seek one fn that wretched little 

1" 


“ Cortainly, Gaardy!” the girl answered, ab 
the same time rising to ring the bell. 

"You have dropped something,” Guy said, 
atooping the while to recover a photograph which 
had fallen from her dress as she arose, 

It was the portrait of a young man, evidently 
taken some years eioce, for {t was faded, notwith- 
standing the care which had been taken to pre- 
serve it, and he was about to lay it unnoticed on 
the table when something in te features attracted 
his attention, 

Madame had left the room to change her wet 
drese, and Gay looked long and earnestly at the 
old photo before making any remark on it; bat 
as Qaeenle advanced to look over hie shoulder 
he asked, — 

“ Where did you get this from, Queenie?” 

“Ts does nob belong to me, Guardy,” she an- 
ewered, “found It on the floor of Madame’s 
room, after the night her desk was broken open 
and the contents stolen, and I have intended ever 
since to give ft her, but forgot to do so until now 
—but here she is)" she exclaimed, as B'anche 
entered the room, 

*'Is this your property, Blanche }” Gay asked, 
but Madame merely gave a cursory glance at the 
carte held towards her, 

* Tt does not belong to me,” shereplled, " Bab 
why do you ask?” 

"' Because Queenie found it in your room.” 

She eald no more, only that from {ts age she 
should think {t had been lying there some time, 
and then she repalred to the plano, sortiog the 
songs Guy loved best. ’ 

Bat he was etithiooking at the photo—a etrange 
revaision of emotions stirring within him, and 
then he gave It back to Queenfe, 

“Take care of it, child,” he said. ‘The plc- 
ture fs an old one, bint the features are still dis- 
cernible ; they are these of my poor friend, Jack 
Malowarlog—your father !” 


ee ee 


OHAPTER VI. 
AN ASSIGNATION, 


Tr was a long time that Qaeenie remained look- 
Ing fixedly at the old faded photo, portraying the 
features of the father she had losbh when too 
young to remember him ; and although she would 
faio have attracted Madame’s attention ib was 
without effsct for Blanche played air after air, 


seemingly eo wrap) ap in her music that she wa; 
deaf to aught else. 

" And did you never know mamma, Gaardy?” 
she asked, “' I should so like to meet with some. 
one who could tell me something about her, but 
no one seems to know ; even Mrs. Scott, when | 
have asked her, saying, ‘I know nothing about 
your ma, Mivs Qaeenie, and I’m sure {6 Is better 
you don’: neltber ;’ and then she'd harry of, 
on a pretence she was wanted by one of the er. 
vante.”” 

“Not very satisfactory, cortainly, Queenie,” 
Goy laughed; “bat never having seen your 
father’s wife—as 1b was after ber death that! 
came to Fernside—I am afraid I can enlighten 
you no further than Mrs, Scot», and she appears 
to tell you nothing.” 

“No,” the girl unewered, ruefally ; “only one 
day she sald, ‘Madame Beauvais was the very 
image of ber,’ aud then she was called away 
agalp, as usual.” 

Bisnche had arisen from the instrument then ; 
she was very tired, she said, and would be glad to 
go to bed, 

Gay looked up; she seemed, Indeed, weary, 
and saying he had no Idea of the lateness of the 
hour immediately rang for lights, telling his young 
ward she would lose her roses too If they kept 
such late hours, 

“ Good-night, my child!” he sald, kissing her, 
and then he walted for a moment until (uesnle 
had led the way, and Biaoche lingered behind to 
be the last whose kiss should rest on hls lips, 
when he should arcend to his own repose, 

*' Your room fs all ready, Gaardy, and no fear 
of damp sheets!” Qyeenle laughingly turned 
round to say, and then they parted for the 
night. 

at Ib was some tme before Guy could make 
up his mind to retire, The rain had ceased, and 
as he sat by the open window (for ib had turned 
ont a lovely night) smoking hfs clgar, » thousand 
thoughts crowded through his brain. 

“ Was he right,” he asked himself ageto and 
again, ‘‘to allow his affections to master his 
wisdom. Blanche, whom he loved with ali the 
strength of his strovg nature, what did he know 
of her? An acquatntanceshlp of but a few 
weeks,” and then he found himself so deeply 
enamoured of her that he was bifnd t0 all reason 
—to everything but her beauty, her powers of 
fascination— until, in fact, with bis own hance ho 
might be fastening a millstone around his ows 
neck 


Would it not have been wiser to have asked her 
of her past, to have questioned her more closely 
respecting her family, and why, as ehe had told 
him, she was alone fn the world. 

But Gay was not wise, He was too mach lo 
love to be sensible; and so he pooh, poohed each 
resolution he was about to form, and even at the 
last grew so angry with himself that for one 
moment he should harbour a suspicion with re- 
gard to his fiancée that he threw away the cigar 
he had been smoking, and was about to close the 
window, when hls eyes became suddenly riveted 
on some object in the distance, 

‘*Good heavens!” he exclaimed, “after all, 
is there really some truth In Ternside belog 
haunted }” ; 

It was jast then that the clock in Lord 
Nevare’s stables struck twelve, and fearlees a 
Gay was, something like a cold shiver passed 
through his frame as he saw disappear ia the 
gloom of the plantation a figure in white, euch « 
had been epoken of in the servants’ hall. 

For some seconds he sat as though riveted to 
the spot—a power he could not withstand chao 
ing him there, where he expected each moment 
to see the object of his curlosity reappear; but 
his eyes alone rested on the soft still scene, each 
object clear as day beneath the bright moov 
beams, 

Not a sound was to be heard; even the 
whisperlog rustling leaves were bushed in we 
quiet calm, 

For one moment Gay thought to give it no 
farther heed, and then an uncontrollable desire 
to fathom the mystery took posseesion of hia; 





when, batily donning the garments he bad 6 
recently divested himeeif of, he prepared to 
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seek the solution of that which appeared so 
trange, 

; Warm as the night was, a chill passed through 
his frame when, descending the broad stalrcae, 

he approached the entrance hall, 

Nero, Q.eente’s favourite dog, was asleep on 
the mat; bat he merely looked up, wagged bis 
tail, and questioned his movements no farther, 
notil Gay opened the door, when he showed sn 
Inclination to follow. 

“No, Nerol down, down!” and evidently 
curious, althovgh obedient, he resumed his re- 
cumbent position on the mat, as the door was 
gently closed upon hia. 

The epringy turf hiding every eound, ft was 
with a nofseless tread thah Guy continued his 
way to where he had keen the figure disappear 
in the plantation at the back of the house; bis 
bedroom having been so situate as to overlook 
the same. 

Nothing was visible ; and Gay began to think 
what he had seen muet bava been but the Illusion 
of hie brain; and he was about to retrace his 
stepe, when through ® break fn the shrubbery 
he conld discern the gliamer of a white dress; 
and the moon then emerging froma clond, tn 
fall radiance, clear as day, he saw before him the 
figure which had attracted bis attention but 
short time since, 

Besides ft was the form of a man, whose 
features and bearing had something familiar in 
them, even in that uncertain light; and, acting 
on the impulee of the moment, Gay was about 
to rash forward, when a wise course presented 
iteelf to him, and with a strong effort controiliog 
his impatience he drew back within the shadow 
of a large tres, where, unobserved himself, he 
could be a witness of all that took place, 

He could feel bis heart beating ln tumultucus 
throbs against his breast, and he even thought at 
times his hard breathing must be aadible to 
those two. But they were too much absorbed 
in their own conversation to fear or think of an 
interruption which they considered {mpossIbie, 

To was the man who epoke first. 

“Iwill come this dsy week then,” he sald, 
“and, mind, no false play, or you will live to re- 
pent ft,” 

His companion was crylog bitterly, and Guy 
could hear her sobs, as they resounded so plainly 
in the stfll night air, bat when she spoke he felt 
the blood surge to his temples, and then flow 
back, leaving him lke one frozen beneath the 
summer sky. 

“T cannot, Msnvers ! Indeed I cannot. I have 
brought all I can to you,” the woman sald. 

“A paltry hundred,” the other repiled, '‘ of 
which not a pound iz left. No, no, my lady! I 
must have another four at least, or—you know 
the consequences’; and coolly taking a cigar 
from his pocket he proceeded to light Ir, 

“Bat my diamonds, they will realise double 
the amount |” she answered, 

“Yes, yes! I know, my dear! Very likely; 
but Lam not the lad to run into the trap with 
my eyes wide opan,” he replied, with a non- 
chalant alr, '* They will come in useful ata future 
date. Hard cash Je what I require now, and hard 
cash fs what I must have!" ; 

“* And how am I to get 1b 1” she asked, ‘ For 
Heaven's sake, have mercy |” 

She had Hfted her hands to him then, with a 
supplicating gesture, the while the tears streamed 
do ro her face so white, on which the moonbeama 
rested, 

Bat her agony, her appeal to bis generosity, 
- thrown away on the villain who confronted 
er. 

"You are a beautifal woman, Blanche!” he 
ssid ; “but heroines, my dear, are thrown away 
“pon me! I have outlived them, you see; be- 
sides, I den’d conaider the réle suits you.” . 

Bat she paid no heed to the implied insult. 

_ "You never loved me, Manvers,” she aaid, 
olsterly, 

“A mistake we both made, I presume,” he 
returned, “ And when a man did, you know, you 
only deceived him for his pains ; so perhaps it was 
better for mysélf that my feeling for you never 
exceeded admiratfon.” 

She made no reply, only burying her face in 





her hands, and Gay could sea how her figure 
shook with emotion. 

Even the man by her side at the moment 
appeared to feel pity for her in her great 
sorrow, but after awhile he began to grow im- 
patient, 

I can’t stop here all n'ght, Blanche,” he sald 
It is getting quite cold. Dou’t be a fool ; I 
won’t trouble you again until you are Mrs, 
Silverton "—and be laughed a brutish laugh,— 
“and then you must wheedle your beloved ont 
of the trifis required by your humble servant, or 
you know the result, Dear Gay wili know in full 
the antecederts of his charming wife |” 

The sveering tone, the brutal threat, seemed 
to arouse the dorment spirit in her breast, She 
was no longer the suppliant for hie mercy, but 
rising defiant before him, she roused herself to a 
last effort, 

“Never, Manvers Bisgarde!" she said, the 
while a sudden inspiration appeared to endow 
her with an unnatural strength. ‘* What I have 
given you, or rather what you have drawn from 
me, by msans worse the inetraments of 
tortare, has been niy own to give, but never for 
the eske of 8 villain will I stoop torob an honour- 
able and good mw. Guy Silverton,” she con- 
tinued, holdiog up her hand to command his 
silence, “shall never take me to wife until he 
knows all, Far rather would I go to my grave 
than that he should lead me to dhe altars de- 
ceived man,” 

The change tn her manner for the moment 
paralysed her bearer ; buv whan ehe ceased, over- 
powered by her emotion, he speedily recovered 
himself, 

“Jast as I expected, Blanche,” he sneered, 
“You have feathered your own nest whilst I 
may go to the wall, Even in the event of this 
good man forsaking you, you rely upon fills! 
affection to obtala for you a shelter at Fera- 
side,’ 

* Tt fe useless to recriminate,” she replied niore 
calmly, but doubtless your memory will not 
fail to remind you of the time when, grown wesry 
of the toy you bad stolen from your friend, you 
threw {b on one aide, caring nob what became of 
{t In the fature.” 

“Io was your own fault,” he said, sullenly, 
“your temper was unbearlog. Your constant 
upraidiogs maddeving.” 

“Then why did you follow me hore,” she 
asked. “Could you not allow me to remain fn 
the place I had found at last?” 

“I wanted to know where you were, for after 
we parted I missed you so much, Blanche! I felt 
I could not rest until I had seen you sgaip,” he 
whined, 

He made a step towards her then, as though 
he would place hie arm around ber, but she 
shrank from him as from the sting of a cerpent. 

*€ Don’t touch me,” she cried, as she sprang on 
oue side, : 

It was then that his pent-up fary gare vent, 
and the penitent mood he had assumed changed 
to one of batiled rage, and rafeing his hand he 
would have dealt her a murderous blow had not 
® hand heavier than hers felled him to the earth 
at her fact, 

It was the work of a second, and when 
Blanche turned to whence her deliverer came, 

but a few paces distant, In the still pale 
light, bfs features drawn and pinched with mental 
agony, stood Guy Silverton. 


CHAPTER Vit. 
AT DEATH’S DOOR, 


Srunnep for the moment, Manvers Biegarde 
lay white aud still on the damp grass, and not 
until a elight groan esesped his lips did either 
make @ movement towards him, 

Like one paralysed Bianche still remalaed by 
the side of the prostrate man, nelther by sign or 
movement giving any heed, the while Gay held 
out hts hand to assist him to rise, 

‘* Geb ap,” he said, “and never again, I warn 
you, let your vile presence throw its shadow over 
the grounds of Fernslde, I know you, Osptain 
Bisgarde, the once bosom friend of the best’ man 





who ever tred God's earth. Until now I never 
knew of the villeiny which, through you, brought 
him to an early grave, but may Heaven forgive 
you as he did ab the last, I» is that alone which 
now induces me to be lenient with yon, becanee, 
ike him, I would not her nama was dragged in the 
duet.” 

For one moment his eyea wero turned fn pity 
to where Bianche stood like as to stone, aud then 
he agala addressed the other, 

“Give ms your werd never to pass through 
yonder gate again, and I will jes you go a free 
mar? Bat the first time you attempd to play 
me false you will elecp within the walls of the 
county gaol.” 

"T submit,” was all the other vouchsafed, the 
while he bowed iow, bafore his antagonfes ; then, 
as he turned to leavo, for a second he stood to 
goza with a Gendish delight on the dumb agony 
of the woman he had rained, when, hurling ao 
opprobrious epithe ab her, he dieappeared amid 
the ehrubs which led to the entrancs. 

Aud @uy stiil remained where he had left him, 
never moving until he could see his figure pass 
through the gate fn the dietance, and then he 
advanced to Blanche, 

Bat sho made no sign, allowirg him to wrap 
closer round her the white fleecy robe ia which 
she was Greased, her Ips appsrently eealed the 
while her eyes slone, like those of a dumb animal, 
were raised to his ia mortal agony. 

Silently he led her over the dewy grass, the 
pale stars looking down in pity on her, aud in 
that moment Guy forgot bis wrongs, her crime, 
all but the intense love which fo this, her hour 
of sorrow, went out to her Io all its streugth, 

Even Nero looked up plityiugly, as gently he 


“led her within, closing the door nolselesely after, 


and he lifted his shaggy head, and would feign 
have licked her hand ; bub abe took no heed, only 
following like one in a trancs to wherever Gay 
went. And so he took her into tho pretty draw 
ing-room, laying her unresistingly on the bine 
satin of the couch where she had so cfsen sat io 
her joyous beauty, and then he watched — 
watched by her side, the cold of early dawn 
cramping his !mbs the while, and she look- 
ing out around, with that dul), cold stare ia her 
lovaly eyes. 

The tears he conld [Il restrsin would fall In 
great big splashes on the white hand he held In 
his ; but she was dumb to all, nll but the great 
sorrow which had taken the light from ber life 
and the joy from his, 

Bat ss the grey satreake of morning broke In 
the eastern sky the weary lide closed, as though 
nature could no longer withstand the strain ; and 
then, like an infant, he lifted her in bis strong 
arms, carry!ng her to the room he kuew was hers, 
and there he left her, covering her with such as 
he could find to keep her warm, for it had be- 
come #0 chilly on the dawn of another day—left 
ber, with the impress of his Ups on her cold, pale 
face. 

The next morning, they found her, etfll calm 
and silent, and Guy was aware all Fornside knew 
how fll she waa, the while with bim alone did the 
secret remain, Not even to Queenle could he 
bring himeelf to divalge what, in that dreadfal 
nigh>, he had learnt ; and so Blanche, who epoke 
wiidly In the days that followed, had no one 
around her who could associate her fancies with 
the sad truth. 

“IT think Madame must have had a cavghter 
like me, Guardy,” Queenie sald, on returning 
from the sick room, “ for sheis alwaye calliog me 
her Uttle girl, and saying she has come back to 
ms.” 

“Very likely,” Gay answered ; ‘but people 
are not accountable for what they say in deliriam, 
my child.”” So she made no farther remark on 
the sick woman’s ravinge. 

Madame Nevelle had been eummoned from 
Parle, where she was livirg then ; for, notwith- 
standing that a hired nurse had been Installed In 
the sick room by the doctor who had been called 
fo, Guy, much to Mrs, Scott’s annoyancs, thought 
there wae not eufficient attention pald to the 
invalid. 

“ Well, I never!” she confided to her husband, 
“If ip had been Queenie herself there cculd not 
have been more fuss made,” and numerous were 
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the remarke paesed and enggestions started 
respecting the sick woman. 

Bat Matilda or Queenie were ever one of them 
within the sick room, so that whatever fll-patured 
comments were raleed they never reached the 
eare of Blanche, who, now that the danger was 
past, began day by day to gain strength, and even 
a faint tint of the rose colour, which bad for so 
long been ® stranger to per cheeks, 

It was nowaix weeks since that night on which 
Gay Silverton had led her from the plantation fn 
the pale moonlight. 

Madame Neveile was seated by her side, as she 
lay on the couch which was drawn up to the fire, 
for {t was growing cold and chill In those days of 
the late autumn. 

She was not allowed to talk much, for it was 
but a week that she had been permitted to leave 
her bed, . 

She had thought much of Gay, but with those 
thoughts bad come the memory of that dreadful 
night, which had ever haunted her throughout 
her filness, like the phantasy of some Horrible 
dream, until she had feared to let his name pass 
her lps, 

“Quy--Mr. Silverton,” she sald, looking ap 
into the elder lady’s face, " I should so iike to see 
him. Has he gone?” and then she twitched 
nervously ab the embroldery of the robe she was 
wearing. 

"No, dear,” Madame Noevelle said, ‘he was 
hers but « short time since to hear how you are,” 

“Then he hae not forgotten met” she added, 
with e glad light In her eyes, looking so large in 
the thin, white face. ‘'We were to have been 


married, you know, and then something terrible 
came between ns!"’ and she hid her face as 
though even then to shat ft from her sight. 

‘‘Hasb, hnsh! You have been over-exciting 
yourself,”” Madame replied, when ths door opsned 
gently, and Queenfe’s bright young face peeped 
fo. 


“Oh! you are awake! Iam so glad! Se 
what | have brought you!" she esid, ‘ and J am 
going to see you eat jast two or three great big 
ones, and then someone else--dear old Guardy, yoa 
know—wante to be sure that he may come. He 
is just like a great baby, almost crying becaase I 
would not let htm bring you these |” and Qaeenle 
held up a cluster of hothouse grapes, purple and 
jalcy, from which she singled the best to tempt 
the fnvalid. 

But Madame Beauvais thought less of the fralt 
—-notwithstanding the darling fingers which 
nipped them eo deftly for her from their stalk—- 
the while s gleam of pleaeure cauged the blood to 
rise to her temples, and leave a crimson hue 
beneath the transparent eklo, when, according to 
her promise, as 8 reward for eating the grapes, 
the girl rove to seek Gay. 


‘*We will leave you for a time,” bis slater 
eafd, leading Qaeenle from the room; “ but 
mind, not too much talking, sir, or I_ shall 
usurp my authority and put an end to your 
téte-0-téte!” 

Gay sralled {n response, the while he was 
trembling like a girl, as he advanced to where 
Blanche lay so waxlike amfd her blue cushions, 
for in that moment arose before him a iike scena, 
a as the sole watcher, he had stayed by her 

a. 

But that was all passed now! Any fancled 
wroug he might have suffered he could afford 
to forgive, dow that the woman for whom— 
when he thought that the hand of death would 
take her from him-hfs big heart was nigh 
breaking. 

** My darling!” he sald ; and then, as he raised 
her fair head, from which the golden tresses had 
been partly shorn, pillowing it on his broad bosom, 
the while he let his large, white hand caress her 
soft face, from which the colour had agato fied, 
leaving it white as marble. She knew che waa 
atill firat im his love—fn the heart she had so 
sorely tried ! 

“ And notwithstanding all, Gay, my past folly 
and my alu, ar Tetill yours, darling ‘” she asked, 
her eyes looking into his with a yearning for his 
affection she could nob hide, 

“ Miue, only mine, sweetheart!” he anewered. 
“{ know poor Jack would wish {0 20, dearest 





He left me Queenfe, your child, and now 
mine |” 

She was ellent then, she could not speak, an 
unutterable joy showing Itself In the blue eyes 
raised to his, now molet with the g:ntle tears of 
renewed happiness. 

The time seemed but a few short moments, 
but Queenle declared they had been away over 
half-an-hour, and Madame Nevelle said she would 
not allow Blavche to talk any more; so, in 
obedience to thoee in power, Gay had but to 
obey, and, with & last kies to the Invalid, vacate 

sick-room, 


CHAPTER VIII, AND LAST. 


Ir was bitterly cold, and the November sky 
hung with dall grey clouds, proguosticsting, the 
weather prophets said, a heavy fall of snow. 

The swallows had long ago taken their de- 
parture, and all around Fernside dead brown 
leaves wese scattered here and there, or lay fo 
large heaps, where they had been driven by the 
cruel north-east wiod. 

Bat this day, as if in honour of the occasion, 
the sun had burst through the heavy pall which 
had previously hang around, and made the bright 
beads of the first frost to glitter like tiny diamonds 
beneath bia ray. ; 

There was even a crispness {n the leaves which 
crumbled under one’s foot, which even seemed 
more cheerful than stepping on them, dank and 
muddy as they had been ; and when the village 
bells burst forth {nu a joyous peal they had quite 
an exhilarating effsct on the labourers going to 
their daily toll, only leaving off from the work on 
which they were engeged to rush to the gate bo 
see the wedding folks when the carriages, with 
the grey horses and the coachmen with their 
favours, passed by. 

Tae school-children had been made by the Vicar 
to line the path which led to the porch, notwith- 
standing that it had been determined by Guy to 
have no fuss whatever, 

Nevertheless, there was a look of gratified 
pride on his happy face as he witnessed the gaz 
of admiration with which his bride was favoured 
as they passed along arm-inarm {n thelr midst, 
and the cheer which went up from those honest 
hearts when Queenfe, fn all her fresh young 
beauty, escorted by the young lawyer who acied 
as groomeman, followed in their steps. 

** There'll be another wedding afore long,” the 
old folks sald, which brought the blushes to the 
faces of the youthful palr—s prediction, however, 
which was fulfilled when once again the spring- 
tide came round. 

And then ft was that Fernside was left wholly 
to the occnpation of the elder couple, Queenie 
having made her home ia the metropolis, only 
paying flying visits now and bthen, like a fleeting 
sunbeam within [te walls, 

Mrs, Scott has joined the majority, but old 
Scott {fs still there, having quite overcome his 
dislike to Guy’s wife, who, he tells everyone, 
fs the image of Mr. Malnwarfog’s lady, Miss 
Q ieenie’s mother, and then he'll forget all about 
fv and dangle Queenle’s anccessor In the same 
way that years ago Qaeenle was dangled herself 
by him. 

Blanche, now happy fn the serenity of her 
home, In the possession of a good man’s love, 
had almost ceased to remember that one dark 
pags In her life’s history, till one day she received 
from Paris a letter enclosing a paragraph cut from 
a daily paper, and then she read of the sufcide of 
the man who had cast such a shadow over her 
young life. , 

(THE END.] 








A Frenow toventor has constructed a perpetual 
calendar, It conalste of five wheels, having a 
total of ninety-elx teeth and of nine levera or 
catches. It Indicates automaticaily, without any 
attention save winding, the day of the week, the 
date and the month, and shows the 29:h of 
February every four years, beeldes suppreasing {t 
{n the centenary yeare that are not leap years 
and showlog ft In those that are, 
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CHEIROSOPHY OF LORD 
KITCHENER'S HAND. 


Even in these days, when apparently nothing 
can be hid, but everything is proclaimed from 
the houss.tope, ft does not fail to the lot of every 
mageziue to be able to reproduce the palm of 4 
hero's hand, that oue may catalogue the elyns 
and indications thereof. The March number of 
the Windsor Magazine ia fortunate, however, in 
haviog » readiog and a diagram of Lord Kitch. 
ener’s hand, as taken by one of the greatest of 
living chelrosophists in 1894, whose predictions 
have been amply verified. “The two thumb 
phalanges are of equal length, ex sctly one ands 
half inches each—a proportion which gives 
balance of will and reasoning power not usually 
found so equal. The position of the thumb, high 
on the palm, Indicates great determination of 
character; if other hands are compared with 
Lord Kitchener’s, it will be seen that the thumb, 
as a rule, fs not get so high, except in cases where 
this quality of mental determination {s also 
found, The fingers are unusuaily long in com- 
parison with the palm. Toe middle fi 
measures 4 Inches, while the psalm is 4% inches 
from the base of the middle finger to the wrist, 
Ae a rule, the proportion runs : fingers, 3§ irchea; 
palm, 44 inches. Long fingers denote fertility 
of idess; people who possess them are Imagina- 
tive, resourceful, and quick to cope with unex- 
pected emergencles, The markings of Lord 
Kitchener’s palm are very interesting when com- 
pared with the lines on other hands. The line 
of Individuality or Destiny, up the centre of the 
palm, runs towards the first, instead of, as usual, 
to the second finger. As this first finger Is re- 
garded as the ruler or Gictator, the significance 
of the line of Destiny going close to ft ts at once 
apparent, When the line takes this direction, !t 
is coneldered to be one of the beat signs of power 
and success In whatever career chosen. It always 
denotes s leade: of men—an ambitious vature 
that fs capable of belug a dictator and ruler. 
The position of this line is also an indication of 
ebaracter which is as strong {nm te meaning as 
the expression fn the syes or the shape of the 
mouth, In Lord Kitchener’s case, it denotes a 
nature that will never blend or closely associate 
with others —an almost lonely tempsrament, self- 
contained, and nob much {pflaenced eisher by 
surroundings or by people. The length of the 
line of Mentality, or Head, gives anusual mental 
ability, and the fach that it divides into two 
brancies at the eni indicates a dual tempers- 
ment, giving an imaginative aide to a level-headed 
and prac‘fcal dispoaition, The length aud 
straightness of the lines of Individuality and 
Vitality are most favourable augunies for Lord 
Kitchener’s fature well-being. Love of detail ls 
strongly marked, and impatience over careless- 
ness in general. Another noticeable character- 
latic, borne out by eve-y line, isthe {atense love 
of discipline,” 


THE 








Tax Callfornian pine tree, whose seed cones 
can be opened only by fire or great heat, fs not 
alone fo {ts salamander-like requirements. The 
wattle tres of Australia (acacia decurrens) siso 

sea the same pecullarity; Its seeds will 
germinate only when subjected to great heat. 
Soaking the seeds of this tree in bolling water, or 
roasting them iu a frying-pan for some hours, hiss 
been tried and found succesefal, bat al! other 
methods have failed. After the seed hax fallen 
from the tree, ft will ofven Ne dormant in the 
ground for yeare, but, immediately a “bush” 
fire comes along and reduces all the % trees 
to ashes (as is often the case tn Australia), the 
seed germinates, and a perfect forest ‘of young 
trees will spring up within twelve months, Even 
on ground where there has not been a wattle tres 
growing within Mving memory, these trees have 
been noticed to grow up after s bash fire. The 
wattle tree, belog very sasceptible to fire, fs east!y 
killed, and, if the same means that caused [ts 
destruction did not fadace it to grow again, it 
would very soon be eradicated. Tae teak ts sald 
to be another tres whose seeds can be sprouted 
only by intense heat, 
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A Frencx chemist proposes to impart to varlous 
vegetables fron tonfoe, which may be easily assi- 
milated by the human body, His plan Is to use 
powdered fron as a fertilleer, 


Iw Nagasaki, Japan, there fs a fireworks-maker 
who manafactures pyrotechnic birds of great sfze 
that, when exploded, sail in a lifelike manner 
through the alr and many movements 
exactly lke thove of living birds. The secret of 
waking these wonderful fireworks bas been in the 
possession of the eldest child of the family of each 
generation for raore than 400 years, 


Tae huge mammoth would, if now existing, be 
worth a emall fortune to ivory-seekere, A 
strange, elephant-like creature, Its body covered 
with lopg reddish halgs to protect it from the 
bitter cold of Siberia, where its remains are atill 
often found, with the halr yet on the body, 
fast frozen Into its icy grave. Ite enormous 
tusks, far exceeding In alze those of any elephant, 
are stil! collected for the sake of thelr ivory, a 
sbip-load having been actually sent to London 
for sale not very long ago, Ite remains are fre- 
quently found in the brickearth of the Thames 
Valley, and even under modern London Iteelf, 
and are sometimes bronght up in dredges from 
the eea off the Norfolk const, Mammoths must 
have been exceeding)y numerous at one time, for 
from the quantity of tusks collected In Siberia 
alone, it le estimated that quite 20,000 carcases 
were discovered there in twenty years. There {fe 
st!lll thomght to be a chance of disco veriug the 
living mammoth ip those bidterly cold regions on 
either side of the Behring sea, which separates 
Alaska from Siberia. 


TE thick-soled, white-edged shoes seen upon 
the feet of the Chinamen are al) imported from 
Chine, most of them from Canton, where they 
are made by hand, The white edge Is of a thick, 
rigid sole, made of a material resembling plaster, 
and, if it becomes soiled, can be cleaned and 
whitened again. Some shoes have the wide 
white edge of thie sole finished with a glazed or 
polished surface, which ean be cleaned by rubbing 
fo with a damp cloth. The bottom soles of these 
shoes are made of @ number of layers of rather 
thin leather placed one upon another, making a 
batlt-up sole. This sole is stitched through and 
through in many places on regular lines, giving 
the bottom of the shoe a sort of quilted «ffec’. 
This work is neatly and trimly done, even on the 
cheap shoes, There are some Chinese shoes 
without the characterletic, thick, white edged 
soles, and provided with soles of leather only, 
The top of the Obinese shoe Is of cloth or ailk or 
satin, and the linfog fe of the same material. 
Velvet is often used on the top, cut in patterns 
that are lafd over the body of the shoe, which 
may be of ailk or satin in some bright colour, 
while the velvet may be of black, producing 
picturesque and striking effects. 


Iy China there fs nothing of the sweet girl- 
hood which fs evjoyed elsewhere. They marry 
so young that they appear to epring from child- 
hood to maturity without any intermediate stage 
of girlhood, There is no ‘‘ blushing fifteen” or 
‘‘aweeb seventeen,” no fiirtasions, no balls, no 
plentes, no billets-doux. The child has not ceased 
to play with her doll before she bas a baby to 
dandle, and surely then her trouble begins ! 
The only joy of a woman's life fs in dressing her 
hair. This is done with an elaborate artistic 
sclence curious to see, Thelr hair fe Invariably 
black and very long. I» is drawn tightly from 
the face and stiffened with gum. It le then piled 
up in colle and wings and loops that stand alone 
without the ald of pads, roulets, pugs or hairpine. 
Nob a alogle Lair fs astray, aod !t keeps its place 
and polish for a week, when it is remodelled. 
They sleep on o small leather pillow, fitting 
underneath the back of the neck, which keeps 
the head in. settled position, There are no 
splosters in China except the nuns, who dedicate 
thelr virginity to Baddha. These ladies shave 
their heads Mike prieste, and thus deprive them- 
selves of the only Cainese sign of gender. These 
women are reared and brovght up for the 
priesthood like the vestal virgins of the Romans, 
Some of them compensate themselves for shaving 
the head by allowing their nails to to p 
terrible length, taking great pride In the growth, 





THE MYSTERY OF ALANDYKE. 
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CHAPTER 1X. 


Sm JoceLtyn Leton seemed strangely irritable 
and preoccupied on that cold, bleak, March 
evening when he had parted with Nell. When he 
had sent the Mttle governess to her schoolroom 
with the cruel news that she was to leave his 
house he went {nto the library, and stood for a 
moment looking ont upon the fair prospect re- 
vealed from the windows. Alandyke in all its 
beauty lay stretched before him, the well- 
timbered park, the velvet lawns, the broad acres 
which were all his own’; he looked at them, and 
then turned away with a sigh. 

‘They were both false,” he muttered to him- 
self, “TI begin to think all women are false ; 
but Berta at least sinned for her children, and 
this girl —~" 

He broke «ff abruptly; however harsh his 
jadgment of little Nell might be, a vicion would 
rise up before him of her sitting in her chalr 
upstairs with his children clinging to her. After 
sil she was poor and penniless ; Gay was a hand- 
some, faecinating fellow, some day he would be 
av Eoglish peer, It must have been a rare tomp- 
tation for the little governess, 

“To Is hfe fault more than bers,’ muttered 
Sir Jocelyn, ‘*I declare but for Isabel's sake i’d 
send him away to-night. Poor Belle, things look 
black for her, but I suppose I'd better let the 
engagement goon, She has been Gay's future 
wife ever eince she conld remember ; it'd break 
ber héart to lose him.” 

A pang did come to him as he thought of the 
lonely girl upstairs, who had lost not only Gay, 
bub her home and means of living. He smothered 
a sigh, and went out to the hall in time to 
recelve his alster and the little girls, 

“ Hortensts, I want to speak to you.” 

Lady Dary), a little mystified, followed him to 
the library, Adela and Mab remaioing outside, 

“Walt there,” sald Sir Jocelyn, a little 


crossly. ; 

“Mighin’t we go upstairs to Miss Stuart; her 
head mast be better now, papa?” 

‘*Walt there,’ returned Sic Jocelyn, “ your 
aunt will not be long.” 

“ What is the matter!” sald bis sister-in-law, 
lightly. ‘ What makes you so cross ” 

“J am not cross. I have been seriously 
annoyed,” 

iii How 1 ” 

He hesitated. 

“ Trarely tnterfere with any of your arrange- 
ments, Hortensla, but I do not consider Mies 
Stuart a fit Instructress for the children, and so 
I have told her. She leaves Alandyke to-morrow, 
and in the meantime {t fe my desire she should 
nob see Adela or Mab; you had better tell their 
nurse so, Women manage these things beet.” 

He was going, but his sister-in-law pub ove 
hand on his arm to detain him. 

* Jocelyn, I think you are beside yourself.” 

**T trust not.” 

" What fault can you find with Miss Stuart! 
To me she seems & governess just salted to us.” 

“In talents, perhaps, but there are other 
things besides mere learning, Hortensla, Ido 
not conelder her a fit companion for your sister’s 
children.” 

Lady Daryl was a very obstinate woman ; she 
had not cared much about Nell, but still Nell 
was her protégée and had saved her a lot of 
trouble, She did not appreciate the prospect of 
going to London to find another governess ; 
besides, It was a elight to her that her brother- 
in-law should find fault with her selection. 

" What has she done?” 

‘*I should prefer not to tell you.” 

a Bat I wish to know, In justice to the 


‘' She fa a shocking flirt.” 

Lady Dary! laughed. 

**Do you mean ehe bas been setting her cap at 
you, Jocelyn t” 

**T mean nothing of the kind,” 

«* Well”—and the lady flashed a laugh at him 
from her dark eyes—‘ I must say you have eur- 





prised me. I have seen one or two of our gueste 
ready to pay Miss S:uart attention, and I liked 
the quiet way in which ebe repelled their compll- 
ments. Well, of course she must go as you wish 
it ; it’s your house, not mine, only next time you 
want a governess I must beg you to select one for 
yourself,” 

“ And you will explain to the nurse?” 

“I suppose I must.” 

Sir Jocelyn kept the children with him while 
he supposed the explanation to be going on; he 
even promoted them to the dignity of making 
tea for him in the library, but they were restless 
and uneasy. 

“ Hadn't we better just go up and tell Miss 
Stuart!” suggested Mab. ‘It’s not kind to lets 
her have ber tea all by herself when she’s got a 
headache,” 

"You had better stay here with me ; she won't 
want to be bothered if she's Lil.” 

‘We never bother her,” returned the children 
in great indignation, ‘ Never.” 

They had their tea, and Sir Jocelyn took them 
upstairs to the nursery one fn each hand. The 
nurse thought how seldom he came there. She 
curtseyed respectfully as sbe answered his 
questions, but ehe lep him see that she totally 
disapproved of his conduct, 

"The children seem well, nurse }” 

“Miss Lelgh and Miles Mabel were never 
better In their lives, Sir Jocelyn,’’ returned 
Narae, primly ; ‘and I’m sure they ought to be 
happy and contented, seelog Mies Stuart devotes 
herself to them as &f she were their mother.” 

The baroneb went downetairs, and the firet 
person he encountered was Goy Vernon. Sir 
Jocelyn’s stately head was held a ifttle higher, 
and he was moving on when his guest stopped 
him, 

“Lhope you did not think anythiog of that 
—-that ‘mecsting this afternoor,”’ he began, 
awkwardly, “I should be sorry to belfeve it 
{nfiaenced you in any way against Miles 
Stuart.” 

Sir Jocelyn faced round on him. 

"'T do not desire to speak of It,” 

" Bat-——” 

“TY repeat I wish no allusion made to thie after- 
noon’s eventr. Ifyou are going to marry my 
niece, and I am to recefve you from time to time 
as Isabel’s husband, I must forget the disgraceful 
part you acted thie afternoon,” 

“ Strong language, Leigh.” 

‘SNot too strong. I don’t blame you only, 
but, ab least, you are old enough to have known 
better.” 

Rather relieved {n his cowardly nature that 
the blame wae on Nell’s shoulders more than his, 
Gay entered the drawing-room. He knew now 
that he had failed in hie attempt to gratify 
paesion and ambition at once. Little Nell, with 
her bright coloured hair, and soft grey eyes was 
lost to him. The only creature he had really 
loved had escaped his pursuit ; there remained 
to him the advantage of a wealthy marriage. 

" T suppose it’s really fortanate,” he thought 
az he went up to Lady Daryl to compliment her 
on her return from her drive, ‘‘I couldn't 
have married her really, and If ever she die- 
covered the true nature of the ceremony [| 
proposed she’d jast have broken her heart. The 
connection would have been a stumbling block to 
my career—-something I must have kept secret 
always from Isabel, Everyone would tell me I 
am well out of it, and yesp-——” 

He did not pursue the train of thought 
further, he could not. Before him rose up the 
memory of the sweet childieh face as he had seen 
it firat, then came the thought of that face, wan 
and white, as he had parted from it at Lough- 
borough Railway Station. Nell was charged 
now from both these vislons of herself. Her 


‘love for him had died out of her heart, killed by 


his own act and deed. It was well for him that 
it was 20, and yet such are the Inconsletencies of 
our nature, as he sat fn that brilllantly-lighted 
drawing-room among the throng of noble gucste, 
he knew that In spite of Isabel's beauty and the 
wealth hfs union with her would bring him, he 
should have been happler had he kept faithful to 
his own heart, He would have been glad if he 
could have turned back the hand of time to the 
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dall winter's nighi when in that decerted waiting- 
room he spoke the cruel words which robbed 
him of Neti’s love, 

“She will marry,” he thought, suddenly. 
‘Al mea are not euch scoundrels as I have 
been; she will fod one to whom her sweet 
face will seem better than gold. Oa, little Nell, 
I have done by best to trouble you. I have 
tried bard to destroy your peace and blight your 
life, and I loved you. Oh, my darling! I loved 
you well, better far than I thought when I 
wooed you fo the winter evenings long ago.” 

** Have you a headache, Gay?” 

His pretty fiancée asked the question ; she 
had come up wnyerceived, and stood standiog at 
his side. 

*"No”—rousing himself by an effort—" what 
made you think so, Bel'e 1” 

“JT don’t know; you look bored, perhaps: 
that’s It.” 

" Asit I couli be bored when you are here,” 

The girl laughed. 

“Don’t trouble to pay me compliments, Gay, 
We have known eaca other too long for that, 
We have alwaya been good friends, Gay.” 

It was a strange speech to make to the man 
who was so soon to be her husband. 

‘ Always!” 

“Because we baven'p bothered each other. 
We have each gone our own way, and let the 
elders do all the worrying and orranging for us. 
Gay, I want to ask you smething,” 

Qay Vernon devoutly hoped it was nob about 
his occupation that afternoon. 

“ Ask away, Belle.’ 

“You won’ be angry?” 

“Tam never angry with you, Belle.” 

Her face softened, aud she looked straight into 
his eyes as she sald,— 

“T want to know whether you would have 
married me Lf the elders had not setiled {t almost 
as soon as I was born! If we had just grown up 
together as cousine, should you have wanted to 
marry me of your own accord {"’ 

He wondered if she was turning jealous and 
hoped not ; if she expected hia to make love to 
her she would be dieappolnted., 

*' Of course I should have wanted to marry you, 
Belle, Isn't that generally a man’s deelre when 
he loves a woman |” 

**§ And you love met” 

*'My dear giri, isn’t {t rather late fn the day 
for you to ask that question! Of course I love 
you, Belle, and I am counting the days im- 
patiently antil you will be all my own—until 
nothing bat death shall have power to part you 
end me,” 

She shivered as he spoke, I was not cold, for 
the drawing-room was warmed by a large wood 
firs, but Isabel Vernon certainly shiversd as her 
lover epoke of the time when nobhing but death 
should be able to part them. 

“ And you never loved anyone ele!” she per- 
sisted. “I have never had a rival In your affec- 
tions? Gay, I conid nob bear a rival in my 
hashand’s heart. I must have all or nothing.” 

He wondered at her mood, bub he never 
hesitated ; he played bis réle weil, Guy Vernon, 
with his handsome face and low, wooing voice 
made an adept at deceiving her, . 

His whole heart was aching for the girl who 
had escaped him, He knew quite well no other 
woman could fill her place but Isabel was rich, 
her suspicions must be lulled to rest. What 
mattered a few extra untraths to him? He had 
enough already on his conscience, 

“T never loved anyone aa I love you, Belle,” he 
snswered, firmly. “How conld If My heart 
baa always been in your keeping, and it Is not 
Ukely to wander now. I can’t thiok what bas 
made you think of such a thing.” 

‘J will tell you some day.” 

He was called away by Leiy Daryl, and Isabel, 
sinking into a chalr, raised a painted screen as 
though to protect her face from the fire. It wae 
not the fire which had flushed her cheeks, but 
dowaright honest indignation, That afternoon 
ehe had resclved upon her own course, She 
teant that day to be the very last of her engage- 
ment te her cousin, bub ag « salve for her con- 
sclence, perhaps to allay the honourable scruples 








of the man sbe loved, sie resolved firat to glve 
Gay an opportanity of confessing hiy deceit, 

She stil had in her possession the short, 
passionate letter in which he had pleaded to his 
father for sanction to marry the woman of his 
cholca. That letter was not four monthe old and 
yet he looked into her facs and swore she was his 
only love, 

Auy remorss Balle might have felt for the act 
she was contemplating—any plty she might have 
had for her conain’s disappolatment-—died at the 
moment he looked into her face and Med to her, 
A woman wiil never pardon a man for thinking 
he has deceived her. 

Thore were many guests at Alandyke that 
eveulog, and so Isabel went in to dinner on 
Harold Yorke’s arm. It had never happened so 
before ; usually the heiress and her fiancée were 
paired off together. To-night pretty Mrs, Roasiter 
fell to Gay ; we cannot say what part Belle had 
In the selection of ber partner. They found time 
for a few words as they passed down the grand 
staircase, aud considering these two avoided each 
other steadily, and were never known to converse 
if they could help {t, the words they spoke on 
this occasion were rather odd, 

Her listle hand lay confidingly om his arm ; he 
just touched fo with his gloved fioger, and asked 
in & voice of suppreseed emotioa,— 

"Whore ?” 

* Youre,” 

“You are quite sure 7" 

** Positive! If you ask me so often I shall 
think you do not want it.” 

Their eyes met, they understood each other. 
—_ Taabel eald, as though answering his 
look,— 

** You need not think of him, nothing in the 
world would make me do that even If you were a 
hundred miles away.” 

“ Which I shall be by to-morrow.” 

She flashed a question. 

“ Yes,” went on the young artiet, “I have 
made every arrangement. I have told Lady 
Daryl I leave by the night train from Wharton. 
I shall catch the 1.30 express from York,” 

“Doesn't Lady Daryl think your movements 
pecullar ¢” 

“Very. She was good enough to tell me that 
fu the three weeks I had been here I had been ia 
London three times, She seems impressed with 
my extravagance, and even read me a libile 
lecture on prudence.” 

* And you?” 

“T told her the journeys were necessary.” 

“ Harold!” . 

‘Well, they were to me, She was very 
gracious, sald I must come down again for the 
shooting,” 

They bad reached the dioing-room now and 
were taking their seats ; farther conversation was 
Impossible except on general topics, People said 
afterwards that was an urcomfortable dinner. 
The host looked moody and abstracted; Guy 
Vernon's apirite were not as gay as usual, while 
the Earl of Carruther’s, usually the life of the 
party, hardly spoke at all, and was distinctly 
heard by Lady Dary! to mutter under his breath 
auch sollloquies as “A burniog shame !”— 
‘should like to tell him so,”—-" would never 
have belleved it,” and others of a like nature. 

Mr. Yorke’s departure was openiy discussed ; 
the young artist frankly observed he preferred 
night travelling, and, besides, had a very special 
appointment in London next day. By leaving 
Alandyke about ten he would catch the evening 
train to York, and thence proceed by express to 
London. 

"You'll go from Wharton, of course |” 

For since Neli’s arrival at Alandyke a great 
honour had been bestowed upon, the nelghbour- 
hood fn the opening of a new atatfon named after 
Sir Jocelyn’s estate, The venture hardly suc- 
ceeded as much as had been expected ; it was a 
very small and comfortleas wooden buliding, 
withont even a waiting room. The trains hardly 
stopped a minute, as thovgh concelving fb be- 
neath their dignity to etop at all, and the book- 
{og-office clerk, whe combloed the fanctfons of 
atatloa-master, porter, and ticket-iesuer and col- 
lector, had the peonllar knack of never being 
found when he was wanted, 


~ 





Cousequently “ Alandyke’’ was used chic!ly 
by local passengers—villagers going fn to ths 
next town for market, or such humble folk as did 
nov boast a conveyance, and were grateful to be 
epared the long walk to Wharton. People of , 
higher grade, like Sir Jocelyn or his guests, iv. 
variably preferred to drive on to the more im 
portant station, secure a comfortable seat, see 
that a footwarmar was at their disposal (a luxury 
unprocurable at Alandgke), &:., a0 that no one 
was sorprised when Mr, Yorke answered, 
lightly, — 

** Ob, yee, I don’t Ike Alandyke, it’s nothing 
bat acattleshed, In fact, [ think it’s rather ar 
fueulb to Sir Jocelyn to have called it after the 
Park.” 

The ladles retired to the drawing-room, Belle 
went gently up to Lady Daryl. 

"I feel ao tired,” she sald, in alow volca, "J 
don’t think I am quite well. I was up very late 
~ night, ao if you don’t mind I will go to 

4,” 

Lady Daryl looked at her uneasily; sbe ld 
not want the bride-elect to be laid up before her 
wedding-day. She noticed that Isabel's cheeks 
were flashed, and her syes rather brighter than 
usual, the little hand which touched hers wa: 
burning hot, 

“I think is will be the wisest thing you can 
do,” che said, kindly, *‘ you may get up much 
better to-morrow.” 

“I will have a long rest; don’t expect me 
down to breakfast—and please say good-bye to 
Mr. Yorke for me.” 

“IT am glad you remembered that, Any 
message to Guy?” 

Belle shook her head, 

‘We had a long talk together just befors 
dinner ; he won't miss ms ; good-night,” 

Lady Daryl wondered why the girl raieed her 

faca to be kissed. She wondered, too, why 
Ieabsl’s bright eyes travelled round the room 
as though to impress ite every detali on her 
memory. She hoped she was not going to be 
very Ul; she had enjoyed euch perfect health a!) 
her life it would be very awkward ff ft fatled her 
now, - Au Invalid wife was such a drawback to a 
young map, and then Lady Daryl’s thoughts 
went to her Httle nfeces and their father’s whim 
about Miss Stuart; she never remembered 
Teabel’s indieposition till, about an hour lster, 
she gave her meseage to Harold Yorke. 
. The young artist's adiew did not take long, A 
general favourite with the whole circle, he was 
yet the special friend of none, Sir Jocelyn ehook 
hands with him, and told him he would slways 
bs a welcome gaest. Lady Daryl endorsed this 
warmly ; pretty Mrs, Rossiter smiled bew!tch- 
Ingly as she gave him her hand; ond Guy 
Vernon, who had come out of the reading-room 
on purpose to bid the art’st farewell, wondered 
it it were an Intentional elight, or merely an 
oversight, that Herold Yorke never gave him 4 
chance of shaklog hands. 

The dog-cart cams round to drive the guests 
to Wharton, Sir Jocelyn bad offered his company, 
and so had one or two others, bat they were 
laughingly assured {6 was far too late and too 
cold to drsg them out, and that the artis! 
could not think sf being such a nuisance to 
them. 

As the Baronet stood on the steps watching 
Mr. Yorke epring lMghtly into the dog-cart, 
the bitter north-east wind blew strafght {no his 


face, 
“T am glad she has not gone to-night,” fis 
thonght to himeelf. ‘* Poor child, a journey 


‘{n thie bitter weather would have been cruel 


work, but I don’t lke the job of speaking to ber 
to-morrow. I wish Hortensia would take it of 
my handa?” 

Hortensia had no Idea of doing so, 

'That’s a nice young fellow,” sald General 
Carrujhers, when they were back fn the drawing 
room. ‘'I should like to do something for 
him ; yon aay he’s as poor as a church moure. 
They really could not help it, the others were 
Isughiog, but the Csneral had spoken fn all sia 
plicity of good will. ee 

“T don’t think Yorke needs money,” said S's 
Jocelyn, slowly ; "he is eure to make his way 1 
the world ; he !s one of my special favourite 
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Adela or Mab wero a few years clder 1 believe I 
should covet him for a son-fn-law.” 

*' Don’t talk of sous-in-law,” said pretty Mrs, 
Rossiter, with a pout; ‘ft makes you sound so 
dreadfaliy venerable,” 

He anewered her with a half-afzh. 

“I am getting into middle-age, iHttle more 
than three years and I shall be foriy,” 

'“ Nomeense!” sald the lady, though shs had 
believed him older. 

** You have lived long encugh to be senalble,” 
eld Lord Carruthers slowly; “to be eenslbie, 
and have conquered old absard prejucices.” 

“J don’t think I’m a man of many pre- 
judices,” remonstrated Sir Jocelyn, driven .t) 
defend himself. “ Which one were you alluding 
to*” 

Bat Lord Carruthers had no mind to tell bim, 
end somehow the departure of the young 
artist having engendered a certa!n fistness os 
the departure of one from a large circle so often 
does, though is still wanted a few minutes to 
eleven, there was a general move to go to bed ; 
and very soon the grand drawing-room was 
deserted, Before midnight gentle sleep had 
taken lato her kind keeping moet of the weary 
brains of Sir Jocelyn’s household. 

Most, bat not all. The master of that fair 
home made no attemp) to seek repoze; he 
threw himeelf wearily Into a chair in hls 
dressing-room, and tried to eummon up his 
energles aud decide what eentence he would 
pronounce on that dire offender Miss Siuart on 
the morrow, 

She must leave Alandyke at ouce; he never 
faltered Im that, Belle’s happiness seemed to 
demand that her lover should not be exposed to 
the trial of such fascinations, but Sir Jocelyn’s 
heart yearned towards the lonely, helpless, little 
creature he was going to asnd back to a poverty- 
stricken home, and he was wonderfng whether, 
when Gay Veruon and his bride had safely de- 
parted, Nell could not return to the Alandyke 
achoo}-rocm. 

"Tt would be a Issson to ber,” he muttered ; 
“she would never do {t again, and yet with that 
face how can she help firting? And I thought 
her so pure and {nnocent, fool that I was, Bat 
tor my miserable secre’, I might have told her so, 
might have asked her to stay here, and be the 
children’s mother. 

**Well, I am rightly punished for my folly. 
What business have I to think of euch things, 
when every year the millstone round my neck 
grows heavier ? Oh! Bertha, Bartha!" he moaned 
in his angualeh, ‘* how could you do it, how could 
you leave me euch a miserable secrep? She 
ainned for the children’s sakes, and thas awfa! 
balf-wivted foster-mother eloned for hera; but 
between them they have bilghted my life, and 
cast a shadow over the children’s. 

“Ibis cruel to me, but it fs donbly cruel to 
them, poor little things. Brought up here in 
jaxury, how can they help thinking themselves 
chiidren of the soll? How, aa years go by, can 
ty utmost efforts prevent poor Adela being called 
helresz of Alandyke. The boy went; even in my 
misery I can be thankful for that, If Bertha 
had lefsb me a son the Implication wonld have 
been a hundred times more intolerable.” 

He paced up and down the room until he was 
weary, Midnight struck aud he never heeded it, 
Then a cautious footfall sounded, and bis valet 
entered, the very Andrew who only that morn- 
ing bad told Miss Stuart he was the cause of 
ber terrified swoon just four-and-twenty hours 
before, 

‘To is very late, Sir Jocelyn.” 

“Tam nob ready yet, you can go, I do not 
want you.” 

But Audrew had no Intention of going. 

“You were up very late last night, Sir Jocelyn; 
it must have been nearly two before you were In 
your own room,” 

a Really 1 43 

__A strange light came into the Baronet’s eyes; 

his eyes locked’ question to tha faithful servant, 


ae little, though not ail, of his terrible | He closed th agalo noieelessly, and returned to 
2 


you did, I hadu’t expected iv last night and so 

I wasn’t there—more shame for me,” 

* Don’o bisme yourself, Andrew, it’s not your 

fault,” 

The valeb came closer to him, and with a 

strange gravity humbly implored,— 

“Jf you would but give fc up, Sir Jocelyn! 

If you would but give {tup. For months and 

years you have been at it till you're aged like an 

old man, O41, my master] my dear master ! 

don’t be angry with ms for speaking, but give {tb 

up, just for my lady's sske that’s dead and gone 

and her little children’s.” 

Sir Jocelyn shuddered, 

" Yoa dou'c undereband, Andrew.”’ 

“No, efr, mot all; I'm only a poor, ignorant 

servant, aud you're a scholar, but I underatand 

this—-this thing can’t go on; {t's killing you, just 

aa though you knocked @ nail into your coffin 

every time you do ft,” 

“T would give it up if I could |"'—oh, how 

weary, how hopeless his volse sounded! ** but ib 

fa for the children's sakes, You don't know—you 

can’t guess all that hangs on it,” 

Andrew hesftated, 

“ Then, sir, if It’s got’ to be done, why not 

jep someone else do it?~someons for whom ft 

wouldn't have the misery and memory it has for 
‘ou t’ 

mr No one elae could do lt,” 

** And {v's nob only that, Sir Jocelyo,” went on 

the faithful retainer, “but it causes strange re- 

ports to be epread ; it'e giving an {ll-name to that 

part of Alandyke.” 

The baronet smiled scornfally, 

" Pooh | servants would believe anything.” 

"It's not servants, Sir Jocelyn; there's that 

young lady from London—she was there last 

D , 


"She had no business to be there.” 

His eyes gleamed cruelly ; he was wondering 
whether Helen had been returning from a meet 
ing with her lover when she was so strangely 
interrupted. 

“Bat she was there, Sir Jocelyn. I fetched 
the housekeeper to her—she had fainted dead 
away, poor youcg thing, and a hard job we had 
to her to.” 7 


“Tt’s nouee, Andrew. Do you think I wouldn't 
be ey to forget, to give It up? Why I feel 
another creature away from here, If it was only 
pleasure, dearly az I love the place, I'd shut up 
Alandyke and go abroad with the Hatle girie,” 

“TY wish you would, Ob, sir, I wish you 
would,” 

“ Bat I can’t.” 

“Or If you'd have that room changed, make it 
® guest room or anything. How are you to forget 
my lady, sir! How are you to ba happy sgain 
while night after night you-——” 

Sir Jocelya put one hand to his head as though 
In pain. Andrew's words had struck home and 
filled him with a new remorse. 

Forget his wife!- The old servant thought 
then he was mourning her still, aud {n his own 
heart of hearte he knew that he had never 
mourned her in that way. That years before her 
death he had ssen how Imperfect bad been their 
union, how incapable she had been of appre- 
clating and understanding the better, nobler 
hoe of his nature. He mourned for the awfal 

egacy she had left him, The secret she had 
bequeathed him blighted hie life and robbed 
him of all peace, but for herself he had no 


ny 
"Bho wae his children’s mother—as euch he 
must res her memory, but he had never 
loved her as he loved that falr-haired girl he 
thought sleeping peacefully not many yards 
away. He had never grieved when he lost Berta, 


ell. 

“You had better leave me, Avdrew, I can’t go 
to bed ; I shall sleep beet here |” 

The old servant said nothing ; he retired to his 
master’s bedroom, there to keep hie watch unit! 
Sir Jocelyn’s mood changed, An hour later he 
— the door and found his master asleep. 


his vigil, 





“ Yes, Sir Jocelyn,” replying to the look just 
a: though {t had been a spoken qaestion ; ** yes, 


“What can possess him!” pondered poor 


ae he grieved now over the loss of his falth fn | 








whole world to him wien she was alive, and the 
five years she has been Gend he lives on ber 
memory. Night after night, afterthe house baa 
gob quiet, he goes down to her boudoir, Now 
and then he’s awake, but for the mo:t part I 
believe he goes{n hia sleep. Ths very room {s 
forbidden to ve opened ; be wouldn't let her own 
slater go inte f*, but he spends whole bonrs 
there. I can’h make lt out; only I’m eure It'll 
kill bla if It goes on, if there was only some- 
one for me to speak to; but Lady Daryl ‘ld be 
no good, she'd not understand—she ralght esy be 
was mad, Sir Joceiyu’e not mad get, thank 
Heaven ; but there's wo teliing he msyn.’t be If 
things go on.” 

Step, step, atep, slow and determined, wiih 
that pecuifar deliberation which all know ts a 
peculiarity of the sleep-walker, Tustautly Acdrew 
opened the door of communication, and saw hie 
master leaving the dressing-room, bearing a emali 
aiiver iamp in one hand and a large peculiarly 
shaped key in the other, Andrew was pretty 
well eccustomed to thess midnight expeditions 
now ; but still they mede bis flssh creep. 

In perfect allencs he followed the baronet 
stepping softly s0 that the round of his footfali 
should not awake the sleeper. Oa and on, down 
the long corridors, until they came to the door ot 
what had been the Lady Alborta « boudolr, 

All through her filness this had been ber 
favourite sittiog-room, She had never voluntarily 
Jefh it for any other. Her husband had inaisied 
on the apartment befng left precisely as {> had 
been whilst che was alive, and therefore it was 
feanght with recollections of her; and, as the 
valet often declared to himself, as long as that 
room was there {5 was Impossible Sir Jocelyn 
conld forget his wife 

The slesp-walker put the key {n tho lock, 
turned {t mechanically and entered. Puor 
Andrew followed, standing Ike a eentinel In ths 
entrance, while his master depoalted the iamp on 
a small oval table and sat down, 

No one without a hard heart could have gazed 
on that scene unmoved, The rose satla-covered 
couch was drawn near the fireplace, where the 
asbes and cinders yet lingered in the grate---the 
very far rug which hsd covered the invalld the 
last day of her life hung over the sofs, and her 
work-basket, with some pretiy article of chiidish 
design, waa on the table jast a3 she had put fb 
down. 

The servants never belng allowed Ingress, the 
dust of five yeara had gathered thick apon the 
walls and furniture; cobwebs huog from the 
ceiling; there wae a welrd desolation about the 
whole; but Sir Jocelyn never noticed it. Hs 
went towards a pretty writing-table which stood 
in the octagon window, eat down before [t, and, 
asleep though he wae, mechanicaliy ualocked the 
drawer nearest to him, opened [ and tock out ihe 
contenta, letters, recelpted bills, old ball pre- 
grammes, cuttings from neweps pers, extracts frox 
favourite books, Sir Jocelyn looked at each aud 
returned [¢ to ite place. He secured each drawer 
—there wers nine of them—and Its contents in 
the same way, Then he rosa with the patient az 
of dejection which had grown so paiafuliy 
fawillar to his old servant, and went to his wife's 
desk, then to her work-table, He treated these 
jast as he had done the writing-table. For five 
years he had had this mania, as{t eeemed, on bia 
—for five years, whenever be had been at Alan- 
dyke, Andrew had been prepared for this 
nocturnal search, Ib was not svery night, some- 
times weeks would elapse without a visit; but 
the devoted valet never felt safe from {ts re- 
eurrerce, and time had no effect in leasening the 
baronet’s delusion, {fii was one. This particalar 
stay at Alandyke he had been co the boudolr 
almost every night—the fires time In his eober 
waking sences, the others were under tho inflaence 
of comuambulism. 

The valet grew more and more alarmed, If 
this went on itwonld be imposslole to hide his 
master’s affliction from the houazehold, Already 
rumoura that the boudoir was haunted were 
current, and Mias Stuart's faloting-fit would be 
likely to give them some foundation, 

Ab his wits’ end Andrew sought out the youog 





Andrew, “Lidg Alberta never seemed the 


lady, and though he believed he had ensyred her 
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THAT EVENING ISABEL WENT INTO DINNER ON HAROLD YOREE’S ARM, 


the adventure had redoubled his 
anxtlety. 

The at est part of all was that Sir Jocelyn 
was aware of his propensity ; hoping to cure him 
Andrew had respectfully intimated it to hira, and 
Instead of being alarmed, instead of authorizing 
the locking his door on the ontelde, or any other 
precantionary measure, bis sole comments were,— 

**Don’t let {t get known {in the household.” 
And then In a lower tone, “It may help me; I 
have heard of extraordinary discoveries belong 
wade by sleep-walkers before now,”’ after which 
be pursued his midnight researches with re- 
doubled energy, 

And so for five years it had gone on, and 
Andrew, bewildered and troubled as he wae, had 
almost ceased to hope for cure. What his mastec 
sought he had no idea ; he knew the bellef was 
soon started that Sir Jocelyn and his wife had 
uot been so devoted to each other as they seemed 
but he had never subscribed to it. To him there 
was something pitecus in his master’s devotion to 
the dead, and at last he felt certain that only two 
things could save the baronet from his broken rest 
and strange propsnsity—one the entire recon- 
struction of the boudolr, and Its being fn dally 
use; the other, Sir Jocelyn’s finding a face which 
should seem fairer to him than his loved dead 
wife's. And both of these certainties seemed 
remote. Poor Andrew had well-nigh given up 


Ab last the search was ended—for that night, 
at least. Sir Jocelyn relocked the door, threw 
the key in his pocket, and turned down the long 
corridor towards the staircase which led to his 


own apartments. Andrew contriving to pass 
him hastened on in front; taking a small kettle 
from. the hob he prepared a cup of French coffee, 
which he left on the table, 

Halt-an-hour later, as the clock struck two, 
Sir Jocelyn was asleep fn his own bed, and bis 
faithful retainer was free to seek auch slumber as 
he could get for the rest of the night. 

Bat Andrew was devoted heart and soul to 
bis master, His family had served the Leighs 





for generations, His father had been own ser- 
vant to the late Sir Kenneth, and no light caues 
could have sepsrated Sir Jocelyn and his re- 
talner. Years sgo, Andrew, finding broken 
nights did not agree with him, had taken to long 
slestas, beginning when his master had gone 
down to dinner, and ending at ten o'clock. The 
household often marvelled at hia strange ways, 
but the valet was rather an {mportant person at 
Alandyke, and no one ventured to ingalre the 
reason, 

Sir Jocelyn rose early the following morning. 
He awoke with a perplexed feeling that some- 
thing had happened, something unpleasant, too, 
and slowly he recalled the afternoon’s events. 

The first result of this was for him to send 
Andrew to tell nurse the children were to walk 
with him at eight, and she was to give them 
some cake first, as they would join the late 
breakfast downstairs. This seemed to him the 
best way of preventing the meeting he so much 
feared. He had quite resolved to send Miss 
Stuart away, and how could he be firm if his 
Motle black-eyed daughters clung to him with 
the request which would find such a strong echo 
{in his own heart } 

It was a lovely morning, the weather had 
changed in the night from the lion March to the 
lamb, and Sir Jocelyn and his little daoghters 
enjoyed theic ramble; the Baronet a little 
troubled, perhaps, at the thought of the inter- 
view which lay before them. The children 
troubled about nothing at all, and picking great 
handfuls of snowdrops and crocuses (the only 
flowers that will grow above ground in March 
near Alandyke) to take to their dear Miss 
Stuart. 

They little knew that all through breakfast 
their father was thinking about her; they Mbtle 
knew thelr aunt gave them the rare favour of 
feeding ber canary ont of thelr own hands simply 
because she wanted them not to go near the 
achoolrcom, 

There was no use in delay. Sir Jocelyn went 
upstairs to the schoolroom; the pretty apart- 





ment looked cheerful and inviting as ever, the 
breakfast stood on the table, laid for one. 

"Poor girl,” thought the Baronet, “' perhape 
she was awake half the night, wondering what 
would become of her, I should like to knock 
Gay Vernon down ; it would be a rellef to my 
feelings.”” And then he rang the bell for Nancy, 
and desired her to go and tell Miss Stuart he 
was waiting to speak to her. 


(To be continued.) 








In Belgium, all antomobile vehicles muat carry, 
both in front and behind, a number large enough 
to be seen at a distance, and after sunset each 
number muet be lighted by a lamp. All antomo- 
biles and bicycles must be provided with a brake. 
All self-propelled carriages must also bear the 
regulation number of the city and also the 
owner’s name and address, Rubber-tired car- 
riages must carry bells, 

In the manufacture of carbon steel microscopic 
diamonds are formed. A number of steels from 
a variety of processes heve been examined and 
gave identical results. A piece welghing. three 
hundred es was cut from a lump of steel 
and treated with nitric acid; the insoluble 
residue collected was mainly graphitic carbon, 
After being washed with water it was boiled 
three times with fuming nitric acid, which 
partially dissolved the residue; hydrofluoric 
acid and then faming sulphuric acid were 
used. There then remained nothing bot 
graphite, which, after being washed, was melted 
with chlorate of potash, This long series of 
operations was recommenced, because it wat 
necessary to subject the residue to all the treat- 
ments mentioned. The insoluble residue obtained 
fell to the bottom of a vessel filled with lodide of 
methylene, and the little, transparent octahedront 
visible through a microscope burned on a sheet of 
platinum without leaving any ash, These were 
the diamonds, 











rape 
yhat 


acy; 
» he 











, 


Pay, y i 
Thy . 


“MY DEAR LORD 


HER GREAT MISTAKE. 


—0:— 
OHAPTER XIIL.—(continued.) 


Very pale and fragile locked the young 
Countess when she came downstairs In her 
travelling dress, The servants never suspected 
the real state of the case, They believed 
implicitly that their mistress was going to join 
ber husband, 

Tt seemed strange she should refuse the com- 
pantfonship of her maid ; but then Lady Elsdale 
had never been at all a helpless woman, 

Unhappy wives do nob foreake thelr homes in 
their husbands’ broughams—attended to the 
station by their liveried servants, 

Not one of the household had a suspicion that 
they were looking their last on the fair, sweet 
face of thelr young mistress, 

Tt was aleoost ten when they reached Victerla 
Station, In a voice which never faltered, 
Florence named the place for which she wished 
her ticket taken. The footman returned with 
the magte elfp of pasteboard, and informed her it 
wanted half-an-hour to the time of the train’s 
starting, 


“Then you need not walt,” sald the Conntese, 


decidedly, ‘‘I shall do well here,’ 
The man hesitated, but could not disobey 
his lady. He recommended her to the 2 


care of @ porter, and then left her altting in the 
walsing-room, a little apart from ite other occn- 
pants, her thick spotted net vell almost hiding 
her face, 

Ten minutes longer Florence waited. She 
ssw the porter with whom her servant had con- 
versed, vanish, laden with the Inggage of a 


"middle-aged pair who were evidently just home 


froma the seaside. Knowing he was out of ear- 
shot she called a youth, who stood near the door 


rs deg walting-room, and directed him to find her 





A fow moments more, and for the second time 


ELSDALE, ARE YOU IN YOUR SENSES!” INQUIRED THE OLD LAWYER, 


that dey she was driving in the direction of 
Oaroline-street. . 

The same woman admitted her she had seen 
before, Her face relaxed as she recognised the 
visitor. 

**Taw now, I didn’t know you was coming 
back! Well, {t’s a good job. She’a mortal bad 
—and it ain't to be expected I can’t nurse all my 
lodgers, with a family of my own.” 

Very gently she, whom the world called Lady 
Eisdale, explained that she had come back to 
stay. Had the landlady a room to spare where 
she could leave her things } 

The woman jumped at the question, She had 
‘© nice frond room on the same floor as Miss 
Daw’s—nothing could have been handler. Would 
the lady see ft” 

Florence agreed. The apartment was clean 
and tidy; but oh! how dismal and forlorn it 
looked after the brilllant home she had left, 
Sdll, our heroine recked little of that. She 
had made up her mind—she had cast In her 
lot with her mother--and she would not turn 
back. 

Taking cub her purse she pald a week's rent 
in advance, arranged with the landlady for s 
supply of necessary articles of food, and then took 
up her pest ab the sufferer’s bedalde. 

It was well for her, perhaps, Thus she had 
instant need for calmimess and composure ; thus 
she was, in a manner, forced to put away her own 
sorrow in ministering to her mother. 


Mre, Warburton—to give her her true name. 


—was in a raging fever, and in listening to her 
delirlum her @anghter learned whatever had 
puzzled her in her parents’ history. 

Doris had been an only daughter. Father and 
brother had soll her terribly, and until she met 
Colone] Warburton she had never had a wish un- 
gratified. 

They were poor and proud—they had hoped 
their darling’s beauty would find her a richer 
husband than the distinguished cflicer who had 
no little but his psy. There was a marquis of 
high degree only too eager to become Warbur- 





ton’s rival. 
her colonel. 

They loved each other fondly, but they were 
totally unsuited. The grave, soldierly man 
never understood the childish galety of his young 
wife. She loved pleasure though she loved him 
more, She would have been content to give up 
the world and live for him and thelr little 
child. 

He would not let her. He fancied people 
would laugh at him for jealous husband ff he 
shut op the beautifal creature he bad won, So 
Mrs, Warburton shone » queen in society, and 
then {t was whispered how her beauty m'ght 
have graced a higher rank. The young Marquis 
never spoke a word to her the whole world might 
not have heard, but be could not hide from every 
one that he would gladly have stood in Colonel 
Warburton’s place. 

Miss Warburton and Mrs, Fox were always 
instilling jealous poison into the husband's ear, 
until at last he doubted bie Doris, and, fo a fit of 
madness, told her she had better have married 
her noble suitor, 

Taoat very night Mrs. Warburton left her 
home, 

Lord Arlington was missed from the circles 
where he had been such a favourite. A romour 
arose that they had gone together. Ib was 
proved that it was false. The marquis had left 
Evgland suddenly to visit a dying friend. He 
confronted his detractors boldly ; he offered to 
bring witnesses to prove every movement of his 
on the night when Mrs. Warburton disappeared ; 
and then, when he had done this, he turned on the 
colonel, and reproached him bitterly for doubting 
one of the best and purest women Heaven ever 
made! 

For weeks the anxlous husband songht his 
wife, Then they told him of how a poor suicide, 
with a face like hers, had been discovered in the 
cold waters of Father Thames, and he believed 
death had removed her for ever from his arms, 
In that bellef he placed Florence with Miss Frost, 
and enfled for India, to see what change of scene 


Love conquered and Dorls married 
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ani place would do to soothe the agony at bis 
heart 

I 1e change did nothing. He mourned his wife 
to bis dying day. And she, poor creature, lived 
on ia London, cherishiog, ia spite of all, some 
faict, wild hops that when he returned to 
Nugland some strange chance might yet unite 
chem —that hope never wholly left her until she 
rea’ his death in the psper, 

Toe falr, young Countess of Elsdale, listening 
to the fragments of this sad story, thought, with 
s shudder, thad there was @ strange resemblance 
between her mother’s history and her own ; only 
that ia her case there was no jealousy~—no rival 
to her husband—no man, beside Alan, bad ever 
sought her love—there was no one in all the world 
of whom he could be jealous, 

N», her mfeery came from her husband’s pride 
— he cruel, unjust pride which punished her for 
the breath of scandal which, years ago, bad 
rested on her mother’s name. 

Al through the hours of that spring night she 
watched beside the bed —hoping againsd hope that 
Heaven would be merciful to her, and spare the 
life which was all that stood between her and 
lonstiness. bi 

Towards morning there was @ change — the 
fisrca raging of deliriam gave way to the feeble 
mosuings of pain; and at last, when the 
aweet epring sunshine was pouring Into the 
little room through the narrow casement, those 
eyes, so like her own, turned on her with a 
smtia. 

'* Darling, fs ft you ?” 

“Yee,” and Fiorence bent over the slender, 
worn form, with a vast tenderness In her face. 
‘| have come back to you. I am never going to 
lesve you again |” , 

A emile lighted up the pale face. 

‘ Bat your husband ?” 

‘* He is away.” 

Does he know you are here!” 

‘ Yee,” eaid Fiorence, slowly ; “at least, he 
guesses. Mother, dear, Con't talk of him! I 
bave come back to you to be your own child, 
We are to be all the world to each other—jast as 
trough I had never left you!” 

Tse mother shock her head. 

‘No, dear—no! You have your home daties. 
T must not tle my beautifal child to confinement 
jaasick room. Only, darling, if you knew how 
ewees ip was to see your face—to have your arms 
round me at last!” 

“ You love me, mother!" 

**Love youl Ab, how much!” 

‘Mother,’ sald Florence, slowly, “I wish 
goa had taken ms with you when you left my 
father.” 

“Io would have killed you, dear, the life of 
bardsh{p and privation.” 

Florence shook her head. 

‘t There are wore trials than poverty,” 

The dector came in presently, a very difisrent 
person from the pompous, gold-headed caned in- 
dividuala Fiorence was used to see In the capaciiy 
of medica! adviser. 

Tois was a tall, gaunt, augular map, rather 
shabby fn costume, and with an anxious face, as 
though caring for the bodies of the Inhabitants 
of a shabby-genteel quarter was rather a depres- 
sirg furction, 

Floreace followed him on to the landing, and 
bushed her voice to a whisper, 

“ Ta eho very ill?” 

“ Very { ” 

The girl reised her sweet, ead eyes to his 
face as though she would read his verdict written 
thera, 

‘‘Sosak plainly,” she pleaded, ‘She fs all I 
hive in the world now; but I can bear abything 
but suspense |” 

Dr. Gibbs looked at her strangely, 

‘“*What is she to you—frlend, relation— 
what}” 

‘* She ls my mother,” 

“ Your mother |” 

He looked at her dress, with ite simple elegance, 
so the rich gold chain round her neck, and con- 
trasted her appearance with Miss Daw’s. 

He could hardly belfeve in the relationship, but 
seb there was a strange, vivid resemblance in the 
two faces. 





“ Your mother!” be repeated, 

The girl Jooked Iuto his face, and knew that he 
was to be trasted, 

“Tam her child,” she sald, gently; ‘* bub 
until last winter I never koew that my mother 
was alive. JI had been taught to think her 
dead,” 

'*T see i” 

* And now—-tell me——”’ 

“You love her!” 

“TI love her dearly! I think more dearly 
than some girls who hava had their mothers 
always {”’ 

“Then ff you love her you will not sorrow that 
her pain is so nearly over, that she will not auffer 
long.” 

“Doylcg!” eaid Florence, in a hashed, awed 
whisper. “Oh! not that!” 

“Even so,” said Dr. Gibbs, ‘‘ And why should 
you seek to hold her back? In all this world 
what has she to keep her here? What has she 
to make life preclous *”’ 

“She has my love!” 

“Poor chiid |" as he noticed the agony in her 
volce. “But you have other tles! You belong 
to a world she cannot enter! When « girl wears 
a wedding ring her mother ceases to be all the 
world to her, and it fs right It should be so!” 

Florence breathed one question. 

‘Tell me, will it be long 1” 

“To may be days, {t misy be that a few 
hours say deolde it! I will call in again this 


g 

Fiorence went back to the aick-room, 

“TI know ft, dear!” whiepsred her mother, 
when she saw the tears upon her darling’s face, 
*' Dearest, your task is almost over, Ib has been 
sweet to have you, a happiness I never dared to 
hope for, that I should die In my child’s arms ; 
but there Is nothing to cry for, nothing to bs 
sorry for. Life has been one long pain to me 
these sixteen years |” 

“Ob, mother!” sobbed the girl as she 
kissed the wasted hand, ‘* Don’t leave me, take 
me with you, mother! This world is so cold and 
cruel! I can’t bear to stay fn ft when you are 
gone!” 

‘*Bat your husband, dear. His love will com- 
fort you!” 

She was not selfish enough to disturb her 
mother’s dying hours by the story of her 
misery. With a rare sacrifice she denied her- 

the sympathy thab would have been so 
sweet. 

““Llove him dearly,” she sald, slowly; ' but, 
mother, I cannot bear to give you up!” 

* Bat I am golng to your father, dear ; and the 
shadows that divided us will all be cleared away. 
His face will beam with its old love when he sees 
me. 

It eeemed to Florence she wonld gladiy— 
ah! gladiy~hsve changed places with her 
mother, 

* You'ilnot forget me |” said thedying woman, 
fondly. “I can understand, your husband has 
not cared to see me. You know I wanted you 
not to tell him; bat if he loves you dearly he 
will not be angry at your shedding a few tears 
for your mother. It 1s good of him to spare you 
tomenow! Tell him I thanked him with my 
last breath ! And, Fiorence—-—"’ 

Her daughter bent over her! but ohi how 
Se words which followed grieved and hurt 


“Dear, when little children come to you, If 
he will let you, will you call one of them Doris, 
after we! Not the first, Lord Eledale will want 
her to bear her mother’s name; but later on, 
when you are wondering what to call a llttle 
ean, will yon think of the mother who loved 


ou 80 

It came to Florence, with a sigange, new pain ; 
no child of hers would ever lle in her basband’s 
arms ; no boy would ever look inte her face with 
Alan’s eyes, She would never sing lallabys to a 


Hotle daughter, Alan's tenants would never 
make merry at the advent of a little heir, 

A burning blush was on her cheeks, bub her 
voice never faltered. 

‘1 will nob forget,” abe said, slowly. 

The day wore on, though each of ite hours 
seemed to poor Florence of double length, 





Goat Heaven ! was to omly yesterday that she 
had that long talk with her ousband } daly 
yesterday that she had driven to Caroline-stree: 
with Cecil Fane? Why, it seemed months ago | 

How was che to live the long yesre that 
stretched out before her without Alan if i 
tweaty-four hours her heart was aching for the 
sound of his voice, her very soul eick with lovg. 
ing for one eight of bis loved face ! 

Evening came at fast. It was the hour a} 
which Fiorence usually dressed for dinner, A; 
thif time to-night, had things goue Ip their ordi. 
nary coures, her raaid would have been atitiroyg 
her for a etate dinner-party, given by a royal 
duchess, - 

Her place would be vacant now, Wold the 
world, who bad courted and flattered her, fee! 
her loss? The young wife recked Iistie whether 
it did or not. She would rather have solved the 
question cf where her husband was at that 
moment, aud whether he regretted a Utile bis 
crael lester. 

Toesun wasstoking In the weet, Far away la 
the open country hia lass rays were dyeing the 
eky with a golden radiance, 

Here in Carolins-streot nothing could be eseu 
of thelr splendour, It waa that mystic time, 
half dark, half gloaming, which ts the saddest of 
the day to those who have sorrowfal thoughts, 

It had been a cold day for May, and 9 email 
fire barobin the grate. Its flickering flames foll 
upon F& "s fair, young face as she knelt by 
her mother’s bedside, her hands elasping the 
invalla's thin, wasted one, : 

A great hush was In the room. Dr. Gibbs, 
openlug the door abruptly, paused on the thresh- 
old, He thought he had never seen a sadder, 
sweeter aight, 

The two facee were alike, and yet zo different, 
and it seemed to him already that they had 
changed characters, He had known Miss Daw by 
sight all the years she had lived in Oaroline- 
street, He had never thoughs her ‘epecially 
pretty. Troubled and careworn were the words 
he would have applied to her. 

He caw her now, with a strange peace stamped 
on her brow, a peace which seemed to have 
smoothed the lines from her face. Her soft hair 
foll in loose waves, her wistful, brown eyes were 
closed, their long lashes falling over her colour- 
leas skin, while a amile of unearthly sweetness 
rested on-—-her Iips, almost telling that bright 
visions danced before ber eyes. 

Bat that was not all; The other face—the 
face which should have been fafrer, more free 
from care—was fall of a deep, grave pain. The 
girl’s eyes were not closed like her mother’s; 
they seemed full of au Intense, sad longing. 
Upon the mouth was a pitifal, yearning despair, 
and the very hands which clasped that other 
hand did so with a passionate, sorrowful tender- 
ness as though not knowiog how much longer {b 
would be spared to the!r caresses, 

The doctor was no stranger to sad scenes, bai 
none had ever moved him more than this. His 
eyes were nt dry as he bent over Florence, and 
laid one hand on her shoulder. 

She started up. 

"Ie she better? She has been sleeping for 
hours; surely she must be better #” 

“Yea!” and no voice could have been more 
pitifal, more fall of kindness.» “She ts batter, 
she fs quite well now ; she will never suffér pain 
of sorrow, weariness or disappointment agaia.” 

Florence looked at biza ss thongb she could not 
understand his meaning. Then, as it came howe 
to her, she gave one bitter cry and fell at bis 
feet, to all seeming as still and lifelees es ber 
dead mother. 


CHAPTER XIV, 


Normine could exceed the indignation of Lord 
Biedale when he saw his wife driving through the 
London streats {n a hansom cab at Cecil Paves 
side, her soft eyes fixed on his faco as though 
her very life depended ou his pleasure. 

Alan Dane was an intensely jeslous man ; f° 
waa plso obstinate and prejudiced to mo sma 
degree. From the moment the idea occurred t0 
him tha his cousia wae bis rival he shanced 4's 
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goclet7 8 muucl. as appearances would admit. He 
was some years olde than the young cilficer ; 
they had uever been close intimates eloce before 
Cacti's departure for India Alan had been a grest 
deal abroad ia the service of diplomacy. All 
these causes considered, {s Is nob surprising that 
the Earl of Eledale had not the slightest sus- 
piclon of his cousin's affection for Pussy Fux If 
he had only known the man he believed hie 
wife's lover wae passionately attached to another, 
much misery migbb have been spared to him and 
to his fair young wife, 

Returning bomowards after that sight of 
Fiorence fa euch close companionehip with Cecil, 
he met Lady Dane, The Vicountess, who bad 
never forgiven what she was pleased to call his 
treachery to herself, was not elow to catch at an 
opportunity of woundiog him. 

“ Really Alan,” she said, with an affectation of 
cousiniy affectionate interest, ‘‘ you should not 
let your wife go roaming about unattended, If 
you married a preity school-girl, you ought at 
jeasb to Inatruct her {tn the et'quette of fashion- 
able society.” 

“My wife can hold ber own with most 
fashionable beauties,” sald Also, bitterly, 
thinking of what he termed her dirtation with 


Ceci). 

"Ah! ahels beginning to know the valce of 
her pretty face and soft babyish ways. Well, 
it’s only natural,” 

“T will not hear angthing against her,” cried 
Alan, hotly, ‘‘ ehe fs above suspicion.” 

" Whoever suspected her {” cried Sybil, lifting 
her eyebrows, “everyone says ehe is irreproach- 
able, I shouldcall her a little icicle myself ; perhaps 
she reserves ai! her warmth for the domestic 
fireside. By the way, where fs your cousin, 
Cecil Fane?” 

Alan started. Was fi by desigo that she had 
introduced thls name {in such close coaznection 
with his wife's ? 

"T don’t know ; in town, I euppose,” 

‘Io town, of couree, I pus my question 
wrongly. 1 mean what is he about }”’ 

" | have no idea,'' 

“ He is quite provoking,” returned Lidy Dane, 
archly ; ‘'half-a-dozen fair damsels have shown 
bia their wlillpgness to bestow themeelves and 
thelr fortunes upon him, and he smiles and 
tides away.” 

* Everyone is not obliged, to marry.” 

“They say that Captain Fane has some ro- 
mantic attachment, a divinity hiddeu away in 
the country somewhere, whom nobody sees, 
Nothing else could make him impervious;to all 
the beauties who amile on him, I euppose the 
romantic attachment prospers, for he seems in 
excellent spirits, nob In the least like a diccon- 
solate lover.” 

They parted, but the poison she had !nstilled 
began to do its work In Alan’s mind, He had 
diatrusted Florence for some time ; the eight of 
her driving with Cecil worked his jsalousy to 
fever heat, Lady Dane’e words fanned the flame; 
{natead of going home he walked to his solicitor’s 
in the Temple, and demanded a private inter- 
view with Mr, Lyster. 

The kind old lawyer stood aghsst wheu he 
heard what was required of him, 

“ A deed of separation!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ My 
Sear Lord Eladale, are you in your senses }” 

“ Vofortunately, yes,” 

"Do you know that your wifeis not twenty, 
that she is one of tha loveliest women In London, 
oa she has neither movher nor father to defend 

er ” 


*T know all thai,” 

“And you propose to leava her—to let. scan- 
dal’s hundred tongues be busy with her 
name {” 

“T cannot help It; on me be al] the blame, I 
will bear all the criticisms, I can bear anything, 
save living dally at her side and knowiag her 
false to me,” 

Mr. Lyster started in iadiguation, 

" Thave known you boyand man for nearly bwenty 
yeara, Lord Elsdale,” he sald, with dignity “ and I 
never thought to hear you speak such a crael 
falaehood,”” 

“Tt ts the trnth,” sald Alan; bitterly ; "she 


The old man stered at him ; he really thought | 
for a moment the earl had lost his senses. 

“Tam a lawyer,” he sald, coldly, “I have 
grown grey in my profeselon, I have had a large 
practise, and I ehou!d be nuworthy of my calling 
if [t had nob given me some insight into character. 
I tell you, my lord, I never saw a truer, purer 
woran than the young girl ycu have married, 
If you songht the wide world over you would 
fiad no creature more innocent or alogle-raioted 
than your wife,” 

Tae words impressed Alan In spite of himsel! ; | 
bat, alas! thelr effect was fizeting. Too soon it 
was banished by the memory of Lady Dane's 
innuendoes, 

“ Anyway, the Countess does not love me, and 
T will not live with a wife who has no heart to 
give me, If you refase my commileston, Lyster, 
{ shall take It to a stranger. Iam quite resolved 
about the matter,” 

“ Heaven help her, poor young thing,” 

“She will have her jointure, that Is, twenty 
thousend ; tell her to take her choice between the 
country estates and my town house; she may 
hsve whichever she pleases av a residence, and if 
she finds her income tnusvfficlent I will increase 
it to any reasonable amount,” 

Mr, Lyeter stared, 

“You are quite set upom this, my lord? I 
would fain refose the task, but if you impose ft 
ib might be lees bitter for your poor young wile 
to hear the news from my lips thon a stranger's.” 
“T am quite resolved.” 

“Then I will do your bidding.” 

* Good ; I will write to Lady Eledaleand bid 
her expect yon to-racrrow morning. Remember, 
Lyster, money fa no object; she may have half 
my income it she Insfats upon it.” 

“T will remember, my iord.” 

"Aad any furniture or ornament she has a 
fancy to she can remove.” 

* Yes, my lord,” 

** Aad if she wishes fora compsnfion she had 
better Invite one of her cousins on a long vislt, or 
engege the services of a chaperone,” 

“In my opinion, Lord Eisdale, your wife will 
do neither, When a woman loses her husband 
the soclety of ancther woman does not heal the 
wound, Sie would rather be alone with her 
misery.” 

“Her misery! You call ib thats; she will 
have everything In the world for which she 
married me, and she will be freed from the 
iucubus of my presence,” 

**T witl do your mission,” said Mr, Lyater, 
simply. “But what am I to say if her ladyship 
ingaires the grounds for your conduct?” 

‘ Hor own conscience will tell hor, Bot I will 


“ And what version of the affair fs to be given 
to the world t” 

Alan shragged his shoulders, 

*§ Tt doesn't matter.” . 

"Th matters a greab deal for your wile, my 
lord.” 

"Say that I have started for Norway on a 
fishing expeditlon—it’s too early for that sort of 
thing, but that excuse will do as well as another, 
The most devoted wife ls exempt from joining 
such excursions, If I stay away months or years 
ft will only be an extension of my tour ; and the 
world will have got used to cur jlttle psculiaritics 
by thad time.” 

" And you mean to gisy away?” 

*Do you ask for yourself, or for Lady Ele- 
dale?” 

“ Myeelt.” 

*'Toen I shall be away at leash two or three 
years, I tell you, Lister, lam hit harder than 
I can explain, Wherever I go, I carry my misery 
with me ; but anything {s better than being here, 
with my y ever present.”’ 

**T think you are wrong.” 

‘*We won't argue that.” 

“ And when shall you atari!” 

‘‘ITdon’s know. Not fors fortnight or ao ; 
there will be many things to arravge, I shall go 
down to the Manor to-night.” 

“ When shali I see you, to give an account of 
my interview with Lady Eladale }” 





has blinded you with her maddening bay way:.” 


have two or three places to go to, and I must be 
out of London until! you have arranged matters.” 
" Toen I bad better write to the Manor $” 

“Tf you write at all, I don’t suppose {+ wil! 
be necessary, 

They parted. Lord Elsdale and hia old friend 
ueuvaily shook hands at parting. This time the 
peer held ont his own as ueual, but Mr. Lyster 
seemed to be busy opening the door; anyway, 
his hearty pressure was uot ready. Alan left 
deeply offended ; little did he thirk of the tidings 
his adviser might have for him when they met 
ogain, 

He wrote his letter to Lis wis, arranged for 
its delivery, and then turned his atcrention to the 
time-table ; but some uncontrollable impulse made 
him give up the idea of visiting Eisdale Manor. 
He could not forget that ft was the home to 
which he had brought Florence a bride—the 
home where the fit shadow had crept between 
them. 

He remembered an oft-repeated fovitation from 
@ friend in Sarrey to run down and enjoy a few 
days’ boating, and instead of going to the Manor 
started for R'chmond ; at the very moment when 
the poor girl, who loved him so fondly, was be- 
ginning to wonder at his absence. Little, little 
did he think how bitterly he would repent his 
change of purpose, or the terrible consequences 
it wonld entafl ! 
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OHAPTER XV, 


Tx all the course of his professional life 
few tasks had fallen to Mr. Lyster’s share so 
thoroughly dietassefal to his every feeling as that 
thrust upon him by the Earl of E\sdaie, 

Toe lawyer wae a simple, earnest man, with a 
strange reverencs for all that was pure and true, 
It seoomed to him llttle short of deeecration to 
turn the beautifal, fonocent child he had seen at 
hie client’s eide into that much-maligned and 
always suspected creature—a married woman 
separated from her husband. 

Bat the Earl had left him no choice. If Lord 
Eledale were, indeed, resolved to break hia wife’s 
heart, better that she shonid learn the news from 
one she knew and trusted than a stranger ; so 
reluctantly enough Mr. Lyster set out upon his 
missfon, 

Can I see Lady Eledale?” 

He never expected a denial—never orce, He 
might find her fll with grief, or overcome with 


he would not see her, 

** My lady is absent, sir.” 

“ Absent?” 

The butler summoned Lady Elsdale’s own 
maid, 

She brought a letter In her hand, 

*' My Indy desired me to give you this when 
you called, slr. She has been obliged to leave 
home quite unexpectedly to join the Earl.” 

“* When fe she expected back?" 

**T have no Idea, afr.” 

Mr. Lyster waited until he was in the etreet— 
until the door of the Esrl’s mansion had closed— 
before he broke the eeal of the letter. Even then 
he could not understand the wild, paselonate 
Ines, Two things only were clear to him—that 
the Countess loved. her husband as her own soul, 
and that though she certaiuly kept a secret from 
him, that secreb had nothing in it for which she 
need to blash. 

Again and again he read the letter, and each 
time he grew more bewildered. 

TT should not wonder if this brought Lord 
Eladale to his senses. He must at least confers 
the poor young thing is not mercenary. Why, 
she has refused everything i” 

He shuddered as he remembered the girl's 
delicate face and rare loveliness, There are 
some women, fine and noble ones too, whom you 
can fancy tolling for dally bread, and bearing 
the etruggie bravely ; but Fiorence was not of 
this type—a gentle, loving girl, madeto be 
pettedand cared for; to be shielded by loving 
hands from any rough wind, That was the type 
of creature Lord Eisdale had married, 

Mr, Lyater telegraphed at once to the Manor ; 





“ZT will call on you as soon asI get back, I 


bis message was short and peremptory. 





misery ; but ft never once dawned on him that. 
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“Return at ouce, I have important tidings 
for you. Lose nob a elogle hour ; the matter fs 
most important,” 

He examined a time-table, and calculated that 
the Harlimight be with b!m that very afternoor, 
Withta four-and-twenty hours of Lady E.sdale’s 
flight he would be able to search for her, armed 
with her basband’s support and authority. 

Toe bours paved, but the peer did not arrive. 
Mr. Lyater grew indignant, 

“I suppose he is walting till the night express. 
He ought to have come at once.” 

Bat the night «xpreas failed to produce Lord 
Eledale. Toere was no letter from him by the 
merning post. Mr, Lyster telegraphed again, 
and this time his message was more explicit, 

*] muet see you ab once, The utmost danger 
threatens L. E,, which no ore but yourself can 
aver?,” 

Tnev, to make doubly sure of the message 
betog effectual, he telegraphed to the housekeeper 
at the Manor, saying that the despatch for her 
matter was concerning a matter of life and death, 
en be sent to him wherever he chanced 
to be, ‘ 

The answer to this second message was prompt 
enough. 

‘' My lord fa not here; nor do I expect him. 
Shall [ send despatches to the town houses }” 

‘Toe solicitor paced his cffice in a passion. 

"There ougot to be an Act of Parliament to 
prevent a man telling his solicitor he’s going to 
one place, aud then startiog deliberately for 
another! What on earth am I to do? If it 
were auother msn I'd put an advertisement in 
the agony column of the Times ; but Lord Els- 
dale is too proud to approve that.” 

Ip was no ure for Mr. Lyster to fume and fret ; 
the case wae jast one of thcss where there fs no 
remedy. The lawyer tried hard to busy him- 
self with the affairs of his other clients ; but he 
auceseded badly. Lady Eledale’s face came in 
between him and hfs deeds too often to be 
pleavant, Jt was a real relief to him when, at 
levgth, more than 6 fortnight after his last vielt, 
Lord Eisdale called at the office, looking pale and 
fll, as though he had «uffersd both in mind and 
bory stoce be was last in the Temple, 

The two men shook hands, Mr. Lyster uttered 
no reproach, It seemed to him that the tidings 
he had to teil the Earl would be sufficient 
puotshment for hin, 

“T bave been expecting you for days,” he said, 
abruptly. ‘I telegraphed to the Manor,” 

**T have not been to the Manor, I went down 
to Richmond to see a friend, He persuaded me 
to go for a crulee with him !n his brother's yacht, 
and I got laid up with a nssty touch of fever «ft 
Bicily’ 

"T wish to goodness, my lord, you bad never 
left England |” 

“On! I em better now,” sald the Earl, 
bitteriy ; ‘there Is no particular chance of wy 
decease at present, Well, you went abont that 
basiness | suppose, Lyster ? ” 

“| went, my lord,” ; 

* Cav id short,” said Alan, Irritably; ** tell 
me atcaply just what you settled,” 

**T settled nothing,’ 

“Hang it, Lyster! you know what I mean, 
You made the proposition I entrneted to you. 
How was it received } 

“T made no proposition, Lord Elsdale, 
not the bonoar of seeing Lady Elsdale,” 

"You did not see ber! Do you mean she 
réefased to receive you }” 

“She was from home, Her servants had no 
ides of ber whereabouts. They eald she had left 
home ia a harry to join you ip the country.” 

" To ie false |” 

“T iamsagtned It to be a eubdterfuge to hide your 
miserable estrangement from the world,’’ 

** Where fc she j” 

“ fT have no ides.” 

“Sha lefo no mesesge }—no explanation i” 

‘* Syne lefe a letter. No,” as Lord Eledale 
stretched out bis hand for ft; “ excuse me, Ib 
was to my-elf. She told me that ae you hsd 
chosen to deprive her of your love, she would 
accept nouhing else at your hande, She alluded 
to some sscret which she had kept from you, 
for fear of risking your afiection. 1 had no clue 


T had 





to what that secret was; but I am quite certain 
the Carntess ascribes your conduct to that.” 

* Aad where has she gone i” 

‘T have no idea, It has half driven me wild, 
Lord Eiledale, all these weary days. I have been 
haunted with her face, so young, so fair, so 
innocent, It seemed to me that of all the 
women I have ever known, your wife was the 
least fitted to toll for dally bread.” 

** She won’t do that!” sald Alan, fp a cold, 
bitter voles, ‘'Don’t you understand it, 
Lyster}" 

“TJ understand notbing except that your young 
wife, the Countess of Eledale, isa lonely wanderer 
from home,” 

Then you don't know her se¢ret. She loved 
my cousin,” 

“This la madnese |” said the lawyer, sternly ; 
“tf Miss Warburton aud Captain Fane had been 
attached to each other, there wae nothing In the 
world to prevent thelr union. They would have 
been a perfectly assorted couple,” 

“Tam sure of It.” 

* You are half beside yourself with jealousy.” 

**Perbaps, It rune in our blood; but, oh, 
Lyster, you say she speaks of some secret. What 
other secret can she have |” 

"T do not know, Had she poor relations } 
Did. anyone count kindred with her so poor and 
obscure she needed to fee! ahame for them!” 

“She had no relations In the world but an 
aunt and cousins—a wealthy middle-class 
family.” 

Mr. Lyster rose, 

** You had better go to Captain Fane, and tell 
your suspicion {f you are not ashamed to do so,” 
he sald, with cutting irony, ‘' Perhaps you will 
belleve his word |” F 

** Go to him?” 

“Why not? I presume you wish to solve the 
mystery of your wife’s disappearance? You care 
to know what has become of the woman you 
swore to love and cherish }” 

"Care? I tell you, Lyster, I would give my 
heart’s best blood to blot out the past elx 
months—to bring back the Innocent giri I loved 
so well{ Ay, even if I knew she could never be 
mine!” 

Mr, Lyster was a little touched, 

*' J atill advise you to go to Captain Fane, Your 
suspicions are as cruel as they are groundless ! 
Bat I know enough of the Eisdale character to 
be aure you will have no peace until the horrible 
doubt you have covjared up is set at rest. I 
believe Captaia Fane bas chambers in Ficcadilly. 
Shali I accompany you !” 

“Yes. 1 don’t think I could go alone,” . 

The Earl’a cab was walting, and the two 
rentiemen drove swiftly to Piccadilly. Lord 
Eledale’s hand trembled as he rang the bell, 

“TI wiah to see Captain Fane,” 

" Fe is away, sir,” 

‘* When is he expected back!” 

The girl departed to aek her miletress, and the 
latter, a superior-lookipg woman la widow's weeds, 
soon appeared. 

"Captain Fane left London more than a 
fortnight ago,” ahe aaid, civilly" on the 10th of 
May.” 
It was the very date of Florence's dlaappedrance. 
The two men’s hearts fell. 

"When do you expect him back 1” 

“ T can’t tell at all, sir. He will never come 
back here to live, In fact, I have already let the 
rooms. Bat bie man is coming up In a day or 
two just to pack and pay the bills,” 

Alan’s voice failed him utterly here, Mr. Lyster 
took the examfuation upon himeelf. 

"Was not the Captain's departure very 
aadden ?” 

* Well, {t was rather at the last ; but then, sfr, 
when there's a lady in the case one’s never sur- 
priced. I knew quite well the Captain would 
leave me as soon as ever his young lady would 
take him, Law, sir, 1 know the signs. Before 
Captain Fane had been In my rooms a week I 
saw jt wouldn’t be his fault If he weren’t a 
married man very soon.” 

At any other time Mr, Lyster must have 
laughed. Now he inquired, with perfect gravity, 
to what signs she ailaded. 

“When a gentleman, eir, has a portrayte”— 








ae 


we follow Mrs, Crump's own pronunciation... 
‘' which he keeps in a plush frame under lock ang 
key— when he’s always baving furnitare lists ani 
catalogues of small houses—when he spends haj} 
his time writing letters, and is always buying 
things he can’t use himself—-why, it looks pretty 
mach as though he was thinking of gotitng 
another self.” 


“T quite agree with you,” sald Mr, Lycter, 
slowly. “ But I wish I conld have seen Captaln 
Fane. My business fe important.” 

“ Well, if thav’s the case you wouldn’s gradge 
the railway fare to go after him.” 

“Certainly not, if you can give me hh 
address,” 

“He doesn’) owe you any mouey, I hope} 
I shouldn’t like to get him Into any trouble, 
air ” 


‘*He doesn’t owe me any money. I am an old 
friend of his; and this gentleman ”—tindicating 
Alan—" ls his own cousin.” Gtx 

‘To be sure!” sald Mrs. Crump, somewhat 
frrelevantly, ‘' Well, gentlemen, Captain Fane 
le staying at Ivy Cottage, Keston, and I believe 
his young wife is with him. I've never seen the 
notice in the papers, but I feel pretty sure be ix 
married. What should a single gentleman do in 
the country all by himself?” 

Mr, Lyster slipped a sovereign {nto the woman's 
hand, and regained the cab. Alan had already 
taken his seat. 

'‘* Victoria Station,” he cried to the conch- 
man, 

Very white and set were the Earl’e handsome 
features. For some time nelther of the two men 
spoke, Abt last Alan sald, fiercely,— 

* You heard her?” 

**T did.” 

“ You see I was right,” 

"I see nothing of the sort.’’ 

© The thing fs plain enough!" 

“ How 1” 

‘€On the 10th of May Opril Fane disappears 
mysterlonely from his apartments, and on the 
same night my wife leaves her home.” 

“Only a strange coincidence! ” 

‘*You heard what that woman said. She fs 
right enough in the main. I know Keaton well. 
It Is a pretty village, as rural and retired as 
though it was miles from London, What should 
8 gay young cfficer do there alone ?” 

“T agree with you, Bat there is one possibility 
you seem to Ignore. - If there fs a lady with the 
captain, it may be his own wife.” 

** He has no wife.” 

‘‘He may have married hastily. I own thai 
was the impression his landlady gave me,” 

‘« He never would have married like that! Hts 
wedding would be celebrated properly. He ls a 
Dane by the mother’s side. He would have too 
much respect for the family to form a claude- 
tine union, It would break his mother’s heart, 
besides !"” 

There was a train going to Bromley iu tn 
minutes, and, fortunately for Alan’s Impatience, 
it was a fast one. 

The spring afternoon was far advanced now— 
ib was nearly six o'clock. Business men wert 
returning to their homes, The first-class com: 
parfmend was quite full. Perhaps this was the 
best, since f» made conversation Impossible ; aud 
what coo'd Mr, Lyster ssy to his anfortuuale 
client! How could he talk of indifferent topics! 
Of what use to dwell on the one In both thelr 
minds when he knew perfectly whatever he 
might say the Earl’s oplafon would remain the 
same / 

In perfect allence the two drove the three 
ralles which divide Bromicy railway-station from 
Keston village. It was only wheo they had 
alighted from their fly, and stood for au instant 
irreeolnte,. at the point where four roads met, 
that Mr, Lyster eald,— 

* You will be cautious!” 

" Cautious |” i 

‘For your own sake — for your poor wiles 
sake | If things be as I hope, and the lady wo aré 
about to see should prove a stranger to you, 
you will, at least, conceal the objech of our 
visit.” 

Alan shook cff his hand impatiently. 
* Come on!” 
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Ivy Cuttage wae a cimple, low.roofed dweliing, 
standing in a pretty garden fall of early flowers. 
It was just the sort of house to be taken for the 
summer months by people in search of rest and 
quiet. No show or pretention about it, aud yet 
a substantial alr of comfort, 

Lord Elsdale knocked at the door. A pretty 
servant-maid came to answer ft. The Ear!’s voice 
was sc indistinct, when he spoke to her, that che 
conla hardly catch his meantog. 

“Will you come into the study, sir? Master 
has siot quite finished dinner,” 

Bat before Alan and Mr. Lyster could follow 
her the dining-room door was opened abruptly 
and Oecil Fane came oub, a smile of joyful 
welcome apon his pleasant face. 

“Alani” he exclaimed, fn astonishment. 
Well, this is an unexpected pleasure! Ws have 
been having very hard thoughts of you for no’ 
writtag, but your visit explains all |” 

Lord Elsdale anewered nothing. He could not 
—he seemed as one struck dumb. In perfect 
ailence he let Ceci! lead the way to the room he 
had jaat left—a pleaeant apartment, whose cosy 
oval table was bright with glass and china, show- 
fog tha} Oep‘ain Fane had been disturbed over 
his deusert. 

But Mr. Lyster and the Earl saw nothing of 
that. ry only noticed the figure who sad he 
the head of that tablo—s glrl who was an utter 
stranger to the one, and who seemed to the other 
strangely familiar, and yet unknown. 

I» was ttle wonder that in this slight, cor- 
porealized bride Alan falled utterly te recogulse 
the rounded form of Passy Fux. 

“Don’s you know me?” she asked, reproach- 
fally, and the voice told Alan whom she was. 

“OF course I do!” taking the thin fingers 
in @ hearty pressure. *‘Oaly I am so wonder- 
fally wurprised! Is your mother here, or Mr, 
Fox?" 

"Oh, nol they are at the Court.” 

‘And you are staylog here with my aunt!” 

She smiled archly, 

“Tam staying bere with Ceoll. Is it possible 
you never got our letters ft” 

“We were married a week ago!” said C-cll, 
with an alr of subdued triumph. 

** Married |” 

“Of course!” said Passy, demurely, “ You 
Pree | didn’t think I was visitlog Cecll as a 

ee 


"I don’t know what I thought |” 

" We had been engaged some time,” sald Ceci), 
complacently, 

“Taosn why dida’t you say aot 

“Lote of reasons,” retorted Pussy; “ very 
good ones,” 

“ Very bad ones,” returned her husband ; ‘' for 
they led to our nearly belong parbed for ever.” His 
voice faltered. ‘' I waa eent for to go to Foxgrove 
on the tenth of this month, to say, as people told 
me, good-bye to my darling. Fur once doctors 
snd nurses were wrong. Pasy got better, and 
as I knew I could take a great deal better care of 
her th an anyone else, I inslated on thelr giving 
herjte me at once.” 


(To be continued.) 








Ty spite of the fachb that flowers are eo fa- 
separably assoclated with everything Japanese, !t 
would be a mistak 
lend of flowers; for wild as well as garden fi »wers 
are far more profase in many sections of this 
country. Japan is, however, rich tn cultivated 
flowers that are grown in great profusion io 
gerden and nursery fn the suburbs of all the 
citles, F.ower sellers, carrying their fragrant 
burdens fn huge baekets, are met with every- 
where, and they are patronieed by the poor as 
well as by the rich, for the prices are low enough 
to bring them within the reach of all, Although 
there are many varieties of flowers, few, com- 
paratively, are used In flower arrangements ; for 
the Japanese limit thelr choice to those with 
which they are most famiilar, and such as are 
inost closely associated with the different months 
or seasons, seldom or never using rare or un- 
koown flowers, 


© to assume that Japan lea 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
THE VIPER § STING 


“T waven’? heard from Rex for ever eo long,” 
sald Miss Fiosele Springold, extending her tiny 
feet towards the blaze, as she sat In a lounging- 
chalr in the boudoir of Beaudesert, and held up 
a Japanese screen between her complex'on and 
the fire. “Whata flirt the man ia! I daresay 
be has been making love to a number cf lovely 
Austrians, and I shall have to read him a lecture 
when he comes back !’’ 

Lady Valerie smiled ecornfully. She had begun 
to disbelleve In Miss Springold’s engagement to 
Mr. Verreker, and the fact that Flossie did not 
know that he was expscted In Hogland that very 
day seemed to verify her doubts. 

** Mr, Verreker has had other things to think 
of than filrtations, A mon lald up with brain- 
fever cau’t do much in that line.” 

Fiossle grew crimson. \ 

“ Brain-fever! Whatdo you mean? Has he 
been fl?” 

“ Didn’o you know {t? I thought you told me 
that you were engaged to him?” looking ab her 
with eabdned triumph from under the shade of 
her long, dark lashes, 

Toe delicate syebrows were drawn together in 
& frown. 

“T really don’t remember. I daresay I eaid 
we were going to be married some day, but that's 
very vague, I suppose be didn’t write i» me 
for fear of frightening me,” she added, slowly. 

“Perhaps not; but there could scarcely be 
the eame reasdn for not telling you that he Is 
coming to apend his aick-leave at Beaudesert }” 
® gulet smile hovering round her lips, 

Fiosele was so startled that she dropped the 
little screen with which she had been playing, 
but she’recovered her composure by the time ehe 
had picked it ap. 

“OF course he could nod tell me that if he did 


not mention the other, .I wish there were a! 


chance of his spendiog Christmas with as. Poor 
dear fellow, he clings to us because be has no 
other home,” 

As a matter of f.ch Lady Valerie knew that 
Rex Verreker had never stayed at Scarsdale 
since she waa old enough to take any Interest 
in his movements, but ehe was too proud to 
enter Into a discussion on the subject; she 
only asid, with a mischievous twinkle in her 


'28,— 

Me [ should think he was certain to stay as long 
as that, and he arrives to-night.” 

“Tonight, dear me!” Gdgeting on her 
chalr, and feeling quite upeet. “ This ie very 
eudden!” 

"Yee. He was not to arrive till S:turday, 
but somet harried Lord Daintree at the last, 
and they didn’t ifke to separate,” 

‘SIs he going to stay here as well?” asked 
Flosle, her spirite alnking to zero. 

‘SYes, I think so—for a few days. He is a 
great friend of the De Raviguys, and we thought 
{t would be pleasanter for Countess Marle, whom 
they are expecting from Vienna, ff he stayed 
for a little while until she grows accustomed to 
us strangers.” 

*You’va done a clever thing!” excialmed 
Miss Sprisgold her heart beating fast with anger 
and jealousy. ‘' Do you know that ib was with 
a girl of the namo of De Ruvigny that Rex 
flirted all the autumn ?” 

“Nol” drawing up her long neck in cool dis- 
dain, “I neither know nor care. Let him flirt 
with the Austrians {f he will ; I know he likes his 
Eaglieh friends the beet.” 

© Of course he does—friendship is one thing, 
aod love another ; and that reminds me of a little 
thing that distressed me much. You heard of 
that article In Veracity}”’ 

- Lady Valerie shook her head. 

* Ob, yes ; you needn't deny ft, You stayed 
away from the ball fa consequence, and i 
thought you were so wise, Well, I only meant 
to say——” 

“Stop! What was this article? and why do 





you say I stayed away on account of {t, when I 


never knew a word about [bh ?” 

'*D.dn'c yon ! How very odd? Brain did” 
--Fiossle generally culled the Marguts by his 
nick-name-—‘‘ and he {a each an ally of yours: 
that I thought he was sure to have told yc.” 

“What was ft” In a low volos, whilst she 
clasped her hands tightly together, in the effort 
to be compossd. Was this the reasop that 
the Marquis had begged her co earuestly to atay 
at home ae {f something Important to herealf 
had hung upou her decision } it bad puzz'ed 
her then--perhaps she could understand ft 
now. 

Fiossfe hesitated, a» a cat may delay before the 
final spring upon a monse that ehe knows will 
soon be her prey,— 

"T acarcely like to tell you, but I suppose you 
will Insist upon knowing.” 

i "©! course I shall,” she murmured, with dry 
pe, 

“Tt made some allusion to a lady of high 
rank—only daughter of an Earl—who—who 
made aesignations fn the twilight, and indulged 
{u clandestias correspondence, which she was 
careless evough to let drop upon the fl»or——-” 

" Did It say that ?” her large eyes wide op 
as it in terror, 

“Yes, and a good deal more,” she added 
mendaciously, “ which I will apare you.” 

There was a long pause, whilst Lady Valerie 
stared Imploringly into the fire, as if invoking a 
friendly epirit to her ald Pcesently she threw 
back her head with a light laugh. 

“Tt fs absurd to bother myself about {t, 
There are plenty of Tarls'davghters in the country 
besides myself. Why shonid {t be met” 

** Your name was spelt in aetericks,” snid 
Fiossie, quietly, 

** Waat {intolerable impertinence | 
shal! prosecute the paper for libel.” 

** Bat wae ita bel?” very softly, just like a 
feline purr, ‘Have you never met anybody ia 
the twilight? Have you never bad a letter which 
you have shown to no one else?" 

Lady Valerle wrung her hands as ff In 
pain. 

" Haven't you?” she aaked, hoarsely, 

‘*O! course I have, but J manage my own 
affairs better. 1 should die ff they got Into a 
newspaper ; and I verily believe my father would 
tarn me out of the house,” 

“That would be ridiculous! I’ve done no 


My father 


**No harm at all, from your own point of 
view, but the world never forgives you for being 
found oat,” 

“Then {t may do the other thing,” proudly, 


with » flash of her old spirit, ‘*I can do with- 
out f very well,” 

" You can’t, my dear, excuse me, Go to the 
mest, and have nothing bat men to surround 
you—go toa ball, and have the dowagers tarn- 
ing their backs on you—go to the Row, and find 
ali your feminine acquaintances apparently 
struck with blindness. it won’t be pleasant, [ 
assure you, aud I could cry when I think of it }” 

" Nonsense, they wonld not dare. I’m not only 
a Jones or a Smith 1” 

“That makes it all the worse—the Browns, 
Joneses, and Robinsons will crow with delight to 
throw a stone at you. You are prettier than any 
of them, and they'll be dying of j-alousy after 
the fashion of plain girla who can’t get any part- 
ners. If you weren’t Lord Beandesert’s daughter, 
it would have been ever co much better for you, 
There fe no pleasurs {on pulliag down unless the 
victim stands on a pedestal,” 

“What ahallido!? Tell me,” resting on her 
friend's worldly wisdom more than on her sym- 
pathy. 

“Do! Ah! that’s a difficult question "— 
rubbing her own smooth little chin, “ You and 
L are so different, If i had began as you have 
done, I ahould go on to the end. Write him a 
quire fnstead of a sheet, meet him every day 
Instead of once or twice, and then, when ell the 
world cried out in one load shont, I'd ellence 
them by an invitation to the wedding |" 

Lady Valerle rose from her chair, her face 
deadly pale, “Are you mad’ I wanted your 
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advice, and you are only lavghing at me. You 
know I couldn’t do it,” 

‘No, I don’t,’ laughlog slightly, as she looked 
up into her friend’s excited face. “An altar- 
rall would surely be the best place for meeting a 
lover after all these questionable assignations | 
It would give an air of reapectability to the whole 
thing, which I can assure you is wanting at 
present,” 

She knew that each word was a torture fn 
theelf, but she felt as if it lightened the load on 
her heart, Rex Verreker was coming to Beau- 
desert, but he might come too late, and find Lady 
Valerie tied by an engagement to another, 

"You don’t euppese I ever talked to him for 
my own pleasure!” in a low volce, trembling 
with scorn snd indignation, 

My dear, to fs against) common sense to think 
you didn’t,” jamping up, and putting her hands 
on Lady Valerie's shoulders, whilet she looked into 
her face with sparkifog syes. ‘Marry him you 
must, and you needn't look like a martyr, for 
he’s the handsomest man In the world; and 
everyone knows that you fell desperately In love 
with him the first night you ever eaw him |” 

Lady Valerle drew herself away as if the small 
hands had been two scorching trons, “ I’m much 
obliged to you for telling me ; I did not know ft 
before.” 

“How very odd! Mind you ask me to the 
wedding, snd have the loveliest drestes possible 
for the brideemaids, May I ring for my horse ¢”’ 

“T will,” hurrying, not at all unwillingly, to 
the bell, She was longing for Mise Springold to 
leave the room, lest her own feelings should grow 
tco much for her, az her fingers were itching to 
box her eare, © Perhaps you will be good enough 
to Inforta your friends that they have made a 
scandal out of nothing. If they think I stayed 
away from the other ball because I was afrald, 
they are very much mistaker, and I should like 
te see who will dare to turn the cold shoulder on 
me when I appear at the next,” 

" Don’t appear ; discretion fe the best part of 
valour,” with a wise little nod. 

“I shall go, if only to prove my own Inno- 
cence.” 

Fiossle adjasted her maecaline hat, drew on 
her dog-skin gloves, and settled her collar, 

“Tnat’s all very well, you know,” with her 
head on one side, “bab you are not innocent, 
and everybody knows it. You had better make 
up your mind to It; you can’t marry anyone 
else, 20 you must marry him.” 

“IT can marry whom I chooee,” throwing back 
her head, and her eyes flashivg glorfously. 

" Yes,” eald Flosele, as she got nearer the 
door, ‘‘ Toere are plenty who would marry the 
Eerl’s daughter ; but wouldn’s they lead her a 
life of ip when they found out—snd they would 
find out—ib is in overybody’s mouth! Mark my 
words!” holding up her finger, “ you will never 
have avy peace of mind till you are safely 
married to Colone! Darrell.” 

‘*I should never have any peace If I were,” 
erled Valerfe, trembling with anger; but Miss 
Springold was already far down the corridor, 
and the answer was wasted on the furniture, 

The taik of the county! Could anything be 

worse toe girl of a refined and sensitive nature} 
She who had held her head eo high to be pointed 
at by the finger of scorn, to be whispered abont 
behind her back, to have her most eecret actlons 
canvassed by one gossip after another. That 
letter which she. had droppsd on the night of 
tex Verreker's accldent—ahe had not thonghd 
much about ft, for there were eo many other 
things at the moment to occupy her mind; but 
when the first anxiety about his safety was over 
she had looked for fo {n the pocket of the dress 
she had wora the olgh*. and wondered that she 
could not fied it, Taat letter had evidently 
fallen into dangerous hande—Panton’s, perhaps 
--he had been discharged for opening an en- 
velope addressed to the Earl. He had gone 
away in great apger, and he had carried hia anger 
and revenge to Scarsdale | 

She understood {t now, Flossie had learnt 
her secret from a discarded butler; bub who in 
the wide world bated her enough to send that 
paragraph to Veracity ? 

Toere was a sound of whesla on the gravel 





outeide, of opening doors and hurrying steps fn- 
side the Oastle, The Countess Marle, the Mar- 
quis of Daintree, and Rex Verreker had arrived, 
and she must go down to meet them, 

She pressed her hands to her throbbing 
temp!es, and, stil) with that hunted look in her 
eyes, hurled downstairs. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 
WELCOME GUESTS, 

"Come. my dear,” ssid the Earl, impatiently, 
from the bottom of the stairs, “be quick, or 
our gueste will think you wanting Io courtesy,” 

The carriage drove up, and he went out under 
the high portico, followed by his dacghter, eager 
to do honour to the child of his Austrian friend 

“ Welcome to Beaudesert !” he eald, warmly, 
as Marle de Ravigoy, with a charmiog smile, 
placed her hand in ble, 

“Tala is Valerie, who Intends to keep you & 
prisoner as long as powsible.”’ 

**T am eure [ shail be in no hurry to go away,” 
looking up Into the lovely face, which, in spite of 
jealousy and foolish prejudice, won her heart at 
the first glance. 

In her Impulsive, fore'ga fashion she kissed 
her hostess on both cheeks, and then drew back 
to see the meeting between Lady Valerie and 
Rex Verreker. 

There was nob mtch to see—a hand-clasp, a 
glance straight into each other’s eyes-—but two 
hearts lespt as if they would bound from their 
fetterr, and doubt and fear were alike forgotten 
in the joy of being together under the same roof, 

** Ahem !” said a voice from the rear, 

“Qh ! Lord Daintree, I didn’t see you!” she 
exclaimed, with a pang of self-reproach, “ Why, 
did you hide youreslf ?” 

“T’ve been standing at your elbow for the 
last five minutes. is.that what you call 
hiciog t” 

It was he who had brought her lover back to 
her, so he told himself that {b would be folly to 
grumbie if he were forgotten for once In a way ; 
and he etepped aside, sc that Verreker might 
walk with her back to the library. 

The mald was taken possession of by the 
housekeeper and Susan, but as nelther of them 
could speak a word of German their wish to 
be civil had to be expressed by elgne and ac- 
tions, 

Beaumont, who was never aba loss with any 
forelgner, proved himself of great use aa an Inter- 
preter, and Phillips confessed to having picked up 
8 little German on his foreign tour, sc that Anns 
Matsen got on better than she expected, 

“ Something has happened,” sald Rex Verreker, 
fo a low volee, ae he and Lady Valerle were 
alone for a fow mioutes in the library after the 
Countess had been taken to her room. "I saw 
it directly I caught sight of your face before I 
got out of the carriage,” 

“Flossie Spripgold bas been here, and she 
worrled me; but leb nse talk sbout you. You 
got out of your hole!” with a smile, 

“ Yer, Daintree helped me. What a eplendid 
fellow he is! He just saved me from cutting my 
throat!” 

" You wonld have done that!” 

“IT was very near {t. You see, I thonght it 
was all up with me, J couldn’t have come ‘here 
again, I knew that,” 

** Not after my letter 1” asa rose-pink stole 
into her cheeks, 

‘ Not after that !”’ looking down Into her face, 
in a way that made a delicious shyness come over 
her, 

“Then It would have ben: wicked of you, 
downright wicked!" she exclalmoed, passion- 
ately ; thinking how blank her life wonid have 
been if he had stayed away, 

“\ had no choice; but your letter—I blessed 
you for that! It did me more good than all the 
doctor’s medicine. I keep {t here,” tapping his 


breaeb-pocked ; “end when I fee) imp It acts like 
a tonic,” 

‘And yet if you were still ‘fn the hole’ it 
would have done no good, I'!] never write to you 
again!” 








ot 


‘*You couldn't ba zo unjust! Have you heen 
very gay this autumn!” 

“No. There wae the usual county ball; bat] 
did not go to It.” 

“Why nov!” watching the cloud which had 
come over her face, 

* Beesuse—because—” hesitating and flushing 
crimzon—*' Is {t 20 wonderful that I should stay 
away?” 

“Not at all! 
reason,” 

‘Thad. You will know before long. F icasie 
Spriogold is spreading it over the nefghbour. 
hood |” her chest beaving, the tears rushing jo. 
her eyes. 

His face darkened. 

"T ahonld iize to know ft without appesiing to 
Misa Sprfogold.” 

“ Ask Lord Dafntcee ; ho knows |” 

“ You told him before me?” in offended sur. 
prise, 

* You needn't be afrsid—the words would 
have choked me. Bat, ob,. Mr. Verreker! 
whatever they tell you,” turning to bim, Im. 
ploring'r, “you won’c believe I maeand any 
harm '” 

*T couldn't,” he said, simply. “Lady 
Valerfe!’’ and his voice vibrated with sup. 
pressed emotion, “do you take me for a fool 
Don’ you think I can know an angel when / se 
one +” 

The mere sight of her atanding before him, in 
allher womanly grace and wonderfal beautr, was 
too much for him. The blood coursed wildly 
through his veins, maddest worde of paselon 
rushed to hts Ups, which might perchance have 
passed them if Lord Beaudesert had nob come 
into the room snd evggested that he should take 
an hour’s reat before dinner, 

He combated the suggestion with hot disdain; 
but Lady Valerfe’s anxlety for hie health, when 
once aroused, would not be stayed ; and when shs 
joined her entreaties to those of her father he 
was obliged to submio, 

Ih seerned as if she was golrg to have tes all 
by heree'f, for the Earl had to go and ses his 
balliff on business as soon as the silver teapot 
made ite appearance; but Lord Dalotree 
gauntered {nto the room just fa time, and was 
delighted to find hie pretty hostess alone. 

She told him that ahe had fownd ont his 
reaton for not wishing her to go to the county 
ball; whereat he opened his eyes and looked 
dirgusted. 

“Tf Miss Fiozele doesn’t take care, I'll wring 
her neck, as Verreker did to Sleeman’s cat,” bo 
borst ont, savagely, 

‘I’m afraid that wouldn’t quite do!” with a 
sad amile. 

"I don’t care! She ought to be fayed 
alive!” 

"But what shall I do?” lockiog up iuto hls 
excited face, 

Somehow the sight of its homely features 
eeomed to give her fresh courage. 

“Dot Face ft out! I was fool to tell you 
to stay ab home; but, to confess the truth, 
looking very much ashamed of himself, "1 got 
as nervous as a woman when there la anything to 
do with you |!” 

** You've bsen one of my best friends!” . 

“T’ve done nothing except bother you ; but | 
hope I ehall deserve a ‘thaok you’ before lve 
quite fintshed. This is my advice :—Fuill your 
house with tip-top people; then take them a1! to 
the hunt ball ov Christmas-eve, If there's a 
soul there who dares to treat you with anything 
but the greatest respect, we'll give her euch + 
dusting ae she never bad fn her life before!” be 
sald hotly. 

* You take ib for granted that ib will be 4 
woman |” ; 

“Yes! I'd lay avy money that you would 
uever have to complain of a man, What do you 
think of the Countess *” 

“ Charming. I think I could be quite foud of 
her!” : 

" She’s.a girl to be trusted—not a viper, like 
Miss Sprin Look here, Lady Valerie, T'll 

et, down ; he’s always ready to e2cop? 
as tha sour-tempered woman hie wife, and | 


But I thought you had a 
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think between us we shall be able to guarantees 
ou from any annoyance,” 

With three devoted friends, and a stranger 
ready to help in time of need, there seemed to 
be no fear for Lady Valerie, and her spirits rose. 
Verreker rode to the meets with them, and 
stayed -behiad with Lady Valerie because he 
was not yet strong enough to follow; whilst 
Countess Marie under the escort of Lord Beau- 
desert and the Marquis, rode in the first flight, 
and showed that she was as perfect a horse- 
woman as the Empress herself, Often it was 
growing quite dark when she came home with a 
rmoud-stained habit, a fiushed cheek, and Lord 
Datntree by her elde, exulting {in the greater 
freedom of England which allows chaperones to 
be forgotten on the hunting-field, 

The. long téte d-tétes which were enjoyed by 
Lady Valerie and Rex Verrekor, seemed to him 
to have the sweetness of forbidden fruit; but be 
gave himeelf ap to the intoxfcating pleasure of 
his love, reckleas of the fature, forgetting ail fn 
the charm of the present. Miss Beck, remember- 
ing her Httle mistake in the past, took care not 
to be too elated, but kept carefully ont of the 
way, when her services seamed to be most needed, 
for the sake of propriety. As to Lady Valerie, 
ehe had never been so happy in her life before. 
Resolutely she cast all her fears behind her, and 
threw herself {nto any pleasure that offered. 
Nothiug she liked better than to hear of Ver- 
reker’a adventures In Vienna—of Marle de 
Ruvigny and the policeman fighting about the 
identity of a carpenter—of the strange white 
cab who was trained to hide as well as to steal, 
and, lastly of Frau Schmidt and her three pretty 
children. She begged the Marquis to let her 
send something to the small household fn Vienna; 
aud be undertook to have a sewlng-machice 
despatched as a Christmas present, Great was 
Frau Schmidi’s delight when {t arrived, and she 
took such pleasure In her new posseseion that 
work cgased to be a toll, 

One day Rex Verreker woke up, as if from 
® dream. What was he doing? Taking ao 
unfair advantage, as tome people would have 
sald, of his host's kindness, by making love to his 
daughter. Was he making love? No, excepd 
by iooks and tones over which he had no control, 
White as a sheet he went to find the Earl in his 
study. ‘‘I'm going away this evening, and I 
want to thank you for all your kindness |” 

'* This Ia very sudden |” looklog hard Into the 
young resolute face. ‘** Are you tired of us 20 
soon?” 

“Tt I walted till I was tired of you, I should 
never go,” he blurted out 

“T don’t think you could stay too long,” said 
the Earl, slowly, 

“T have already for my own peace,” feeling as 
if his heart would burst, 

“Ahem! perhaps you had better ask my 
daughter about hers.” 

Rex started, 

“You can’t mean !t! What am If? I’ve no 
rank—no fortane.” 

“Tf you have stolen my daughter’s peace you 
mustn’} ran away with {t, that’s all I say,” with 
& slight smile, 

Rex grasped Lord Beaudesert’s hand with a 
radiant face, and decided to stay for the hant- 
ball, nob knowlng that the Earl’s kindness was 
due to the efforts of hie rival, the Marquis of 
Datntres. 


CHAPTER XL, 
IN DANGER 


“Wenz am It” 

Lady Valerfe looked round with bewildered 
eyes to find herself in a part of the forest where 
she had never been before. Yielding to Lord 
Daintree’s urgent request, ehe had not only gone 
to the meet, but followed the hounds for many 
rafles with an unflagglog energy, Carried away 
by excitement, che had not noticed where they 
were taking her, till at last they plunged in fall 
cry {nto the forest. 

She lost sight of her father and Marie de 
Ravigny, but kept her eye on the broad back of 








a horseman jast fn front of her, imagining him 
to be the Marquis, 

Before disappearing {nto the thicket, how- 
ever, he turned round sufficiently for her to see 
his face, and she found that he was a stranger. 
Seeing alady behiad him he called out a caution 
about the branches, and having relieved hfs con- 
sclence, went on. 

The caution was oh superfiaous, for the 
branches grew so low that Lady Valerie narrowly 
missed a nasty blow on the head, and pulled up 
in consequence, not liking elther to stop where 
she was, or to go on. 

Fervently she wished she were at home with 
Rex Verreker {n the cosy library-—anywhere, in 
facb, rather than here, with the shadows gather- 
Ing round her, and not a friend in sight. 

Nob a sound was to be heard of huntsmen or 
hounds ; for they had been rattling slong at such 
& splendid pace that the pause of a minute meant 
Joaing all sight of them for the rest of the day. 

Not even a slogle straggler was to be seen, which 
wae curlous, for the field had been unusually large, 
and under ordinary clrcumsatances a few are sure 
to fall behind. 

She could not wait there in helpless indecision, 
to Meten to the cold east wind blowing through 
the branches. 

It made her shiver now, although she had 
found {t warm enough galloping across country 
but a few minutes before. 

Lord Daintree never asked her to do anything 
to please him lately, so she had given in-at once 
directly he expressed a wish that she should follow 
with the rest, instead of always turning back 
with that "lucky ar, Verreker,”’ 

Rex stayed behind, much agalnat his will, but 
the doctor had so peremptorily forbidden any 
violent exercise that all his friends would have 
been up at arms if he had attempted anything 
farther. 

Valerfe’s hearh emote her as she rode cff, 
but maidenly pride told ber that it did not do 
always to give in to him, and perhaps it was 
as well now and then to abare her favours with 
her other friends. 

In spite of his absence she enjoyed herself im- 
mensely, for she was @ fearless horseewoman, and 
the mixture o? excitement and risk consequent 
on riding to hounds suited her tastes exactly. 
But now the fan was over, and it scemed as if 
she hada chance of paying for {t, as she had no 
idea of her bearings. 

She turned Biaebell to the left, and soon 
emerged from under the trees Into a grassy 
glade, Here she could see ab least a strip of 
wintry eky, wlth the clouds scudding fast across 
ft, and she had not to stoop every moment for 
fear of losing her hat or injuring her head, 

She had no idea of where It was taking her, 
but went on fearlessly, hoping that chance would 
bring some gler from the hunt across her 
path of whom she could ask her way. 

A few minutes later she heard the sound of 
a horse’s hoofs upon the turf, coming from some- 
where towards the right but still farther on, and 
urged her own mare to a brieker pace, In order 
that she might intercept ite rider at the end of 


the Fay 

hen she reached the corner she pulled up In 
surprise, for as she turned her head straight in 
fron’ she saw the grey, caatellated tower which 
she had never known except In her dreame. 

She gazed at It with wondering eyes, it looked 
so weird and ghostly, with a ray of the departing 
sun lighting one of the upper windows like a 
blood. red flame, anda shroud of cold, mysterious 
mist hanging round the ivied walle. It was 
beautifal, but its beauty was not attractive ; and 
she turned away from it with a shudder, resolved 
to find her way by herself rather than knock at 
those forbidding doors. 

Bat as she would have ridden away a form 
stepped out of the shadows, and a firm hand was 
laid on her bridle, 

** Ab last 1” sald a voice which made the blood 
run cold fn her veins. 

Recovering from her fright as well as she 
conld, she said hastily,—- 

“Show me my way home, I never meant to 
come here—my father will be anxlour.” 





A wsatie crossed Colonel Darreli’s handsome 
face as he raised his eyes to here. 

‘Haven't I been anzfous too? I followed the 
hounds to-day because you did, but as soon as I 
missed you I gave up, and turned back. Come 
fo and rest,” trying to lead the mare towards 
the open gate of [vore Keep, 

He was dressed in hunting costume, with short 
black coat, and white cords, and his high boots 
were bespattered with mad. 

Hie horee bad been evidently taken to the 
stable, as {ct was nowhere about, 

‘“« Nob for the world }” she exclaimed {n terror, 
Let me go!” trying to pull the reine from his 
handz, 

“What ars you afraid of?” he asked with a 
frown. '* You look as if you thought I was golng 
to murder you.” 

“Tell me how to get back to Beaudesert, and 
I shall be grateful to you.” 

**No, you don’t kuow what the word meana, 
Lady Valerie, I must speak to you. Do you mean 
to say you prefer remaining out here fo the cold 
to altting in there by the side of a roaring firs? 
You ars tired to death, and you haven’t tasted a 
mouthful, _ Sarely a glass of muiled claret would 
revive you ?” 

She shook her head decidedly,— 

“'T have some sandwiches and a fiask-—only I 
had forgotten them.” 

“They have looked after you well,” he sald 
bitterly, ‘* Half-starved, frozen and lost! come 

» 


“No, nothing shall induce me!” setting her 
teeth firmly, resolved that nothing should take 
her inside his home unless she were dragged by 
main force. 

“You are very flattering, I could make you 
if I would, but I don’t want to resort to compul 
elon just yet.” 

Just yet i—as if he knew the time would come, 
and the means with {t, No wonder that « chill 
feeling ran down her backbone, which was not 
due to the east wind ! 

“ Why do you shrink from mo?” be went on 
fn the monrnfal, most musical tonea which had 
once beguiled the Italian girl to her death. 
“ Have I aver treated you with anything bat 
the greatest respect? Ihave been alone with 
you often, bub i have never presumed to assert 
my rights. I have rights, you can’t deny ft. 
No other man haz such an inflaenca over 
you as I; but for once I don’t choose to exert 
it—and why! Because I want you to love 
me of your own free will, and uot because you 
must,” 

“T can’t listen to you; lebp me go,” she cried 
with crimson cheeks, as she tugged helplessly at 
the reins, 

“One moment, Answer me this. Is there 
any engopement as yet between you and Rox 
Verreker }” 

The long lashes drooped. 

© No,” she said very low, and the mere thought 
of him gave her back her courage. ‘‘ You have 
no right to ask, but 1b is the trath,” 

"Tt ia well for him, Yet one more question ? 
Do you intend to say ‘Yes’ when he acke 

oui” 
¢ Her eyes flashed angrily, and her colour rose, 
bat she eaid nothing. 

He watched her with a frown, 

** You will say ‘Yes’ {n spite of all my warn- 
ings; and yet ‘ No’ would be less dangerous and 
more effectual. You will belong to me onus day,” 
his voice changing to a woman's softness, ‘so 
weuldn’t Ib be well to try to like me better Look 
at me! I’m not an ogre; no one would do more 
to make you happy, and noone would worsh!p 
you as I do,” 

He put his foob on a stump, and raised him- 
self up till his face was on a level with hers, 
and his glowing eyes seemed to scorch her 
cheeks, 

**Valerle, my own, my life! I'll never give 
you up, bat I would like you to come to me, and 
not to be compelled to take you.” 

There was a passionate longing fn hie voice 
that thrilled her through and throngh-~a Jeep 
Intensity which frightened her. She shrank away 
from him, as far as the limited apace of her eaddle 
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would let her, and crle?,overcome by her loathing 
and averaion,-—~ 
‘You shall never have me. I'd rather die!” 
His eyes flashed fire, his beauty looked per- 
fectly terrible ia bie wrath. With a curse he bent 
forward, aud hissed In her ear,— 


‘' Don’t you remember, or do you think I’ve 
changed! From your lover's arma I'll call you, 
from the very altar rail, if you venture to stand 
by his side. Nothing shall keep you from me. I 
gave you a chance to-day, but you wouldn’t try 
it. Next tlme I will ase all the forces in my 
power without pity or reserve,’ 

Be stretched out his arm, as if to give more 
eff-ct to hls words; the mare swerved, bia foot 
slipped, and, cavching at the trunk of a tree to 
save himself, he fell head foremost on the grass, 
In su Instant Valerle turned Biuebell’s head 
and fied like lightning down the glade; her 
heart throbbing in her ears, her breath coming In 
Rasps. 

She did net care which way she went, eo long 
as iv took her to a safe distance from Ivora Keep 
and lis master. Oo and on the beautifal mare 
tore, as if sharing her mistress’s feara. 

The swift darkness of a December day had 
fallen on the forest, and given to the trees on 
either side a mysterions look, but Lady Valerie 
was past all superstitious doubts and terrors, 
with the reali fear of Darreli’s pursuit following 
ab her heels, She had ridden for three or four 
rallies etraight ahead, when she passed a man on 
@ brown horse without knowing that he was 
there, although a sound somewhat like her own 
name seemed to be brought her by the wind. 

Ip might be Darrell himeelf, for she had an- 
limited faith in hls powers ; he might have come 
by a short cat on purpose to Intererpt her. 
Thie idea was strengthened when she still 
heard distinctly the mu filed thunder of a horse's 
hoofs on the wet grass following In hot pursuit, 
She urged on her mare with whip and voice; 
bub Binebell, though che did her best to answer 
her ctsvrese’s call, was out cf conditton for auch 
work as this, aad her steps began to flag. 

In an agony of mind, Valerie felt that the 
other horse was gaining on her own, and know. 
ing her utter helplessuess, she gasped ont a 
prayer with quiveriog Ups. 

As if in answer to it the head of the brown 
horses appeared at her aide, and the familiar 
voles of the Marqule of Daintree crled,—~ 

Taauk Heaven, I have found you at last!” 


CHAPTER XLI. 
FOILED. 

‘You were frightened by = man who anid 
you should belong to him, whether you would or | 
not J don’t understand that,” said Marle de | 
Ravigny, as, robed in & gorgeous tea-gown, she 
zipped her tea iu the boudolr, and Metened to Lady 
Vaterie’s adventures, 

Tb was vot lke Lady Valerfe to make a confi- 
dant of a comparative stranger, bat Lord Daia- 
tree had copjared her to make use of the pretty 
Aus‘tian as a real friend, aod her own heart had 
felt ineensibly drawn towards her. 

“Bat then you have not 
Darrelit” 

"No, but I am actually dylog of curfosity. 
Don’> you thiok we might all rfde roand by 
toad place you call by a fanny name? There 
could be no danger if we went In a body.” 

“ I wouldn’t go for anything,” with a shudder, 
which nearly upset ber teacup over the pale 
primrose garment fn which ehe had shrouded 
herseif when she tock off her habit. “That man 
bas a strange power over me,” she went on, In 
an awed tone, ‘‘and if he asks me to do a thing 
I fee! that I must, however much I hate ft,” 

" But you afd not go into his castle to-day?” 


ae’ 


No, [don’t know why, but be wouldn't use 


seen Oolonel 





hie powers to-day.” 
“Yon’t that a algo that they exlst only in your 
imagtnation 1"' with a smile | 
There was s tap at the door, and Rex Verreker | 
came in, pretending to look shy. ‘“ May I beg 
humbly for a cup of tea? I can’t have {t all by ! 


myself downstairs, and Daintree has disappeared, 
goodness knows where.” 

** Like Lady Valerie, an hour or two ago,” said 
Marle, mischievously. . 

Yes,” with a look at the blushing face bend- 
{ng over the pretty china teapos, ‘I only wish 
I had been there, ‘'It ts the last day I shail be 
muff enough to go to a meet and turn back.” 

“Then it is the last time I shall follow,” sald 
Valerie, lifting her head, but looking at the cream 
jog which she held fn her hand, ‘It would be 
wicked of you {mn your present state of health, 
andi don’t wish to have your death on my 
shoulders.” 

“Do you wish to have the loss of his brain? 
He was positively mad wher we came home with. 
out you, and looked as If he would like to kill us 
both, I’m sure the Earl was frightened, for he 
tried to soothe him like a child.” 

"Like a child!"’ muttered Verreker. ‘“' He 
told me that Daintree had gone to look for her, 
which of course quieted me, She couldn’t have 
been safer with a churchwarden,” 

“Why is Lord Daintree safe?” 
Countess, rather pozzled, 

“Because he’s ao geod fellow down to the 
ground,” 

“Yes, I'm sure he’s that,” she said, guletly, 
remembering the tender care he had taken of 
Verreker himself, the kindliness with which he 
had undertaken the task of rewarding Frau 
Schuildt, and the pleasure with which he had fur- 
nished the little house, What a pity that he 
hada’t blue eyes like Verreker’s, then everyone 
would have been in love with him ! 

“ Mayn’t I have some cream?” sald Rex, hold- 
{ng out his cup, not because he wanted any more, 
but just for thesske of making Lady Valerle turn 
her dainty head in his direction, 

Her hand shook a little, and she deluged hia 
tea, but his eyes were rafsed to her face, and he 
did not notice it. When should he speak? To- 
day, or to-morrow, at the hint ball? 

It seemed euch unparalleled audacity, but he 
had her father’s permission, aud he meant to be 
an ambassador before he died, so after ali he 
might, insignificant as he was at present, give her 
one day the posfiion that was worthy of her. 

When the tea was over Valerie seated hereelf 
in a low chair by the sfde of the ‘ire, a feather 
ecreen In her hand, her delicate profile standing 
out against the blaze of a crackling log. Rex 
Verreker was stretched In a louanging-chair, 
fe near to her as he dared to pub it. He held 
a Globe before him, but his eyes kept straying 
from ita pink sheets to the face he bad always 
thought fairer than any other. 

Marfe de Ravigny, on the other elde of the 
hearthrug, had certafnly pleasant thoughts to 
occapy her, as a smile kept playing about her 
lips, but she did not think {t necessary to impart 
them to the others. 

Altogether ig was an hour of bilsafei content 
for the three, and none of them ssemed inclined to 
talk for fear of spoiling it. Miss Beck had gone 
away for her Christmas holiday, so there was 
nobody especially to play propriety, which might 
have been uecessary if the Marquis had appeared 
and turned the trio into a dangerons quartet, 
As {0 was there could be no flirtations, only that 
quiet enjoyment of each other's soclety which Is 
so pleasant amongst good friends, There was a 
tap ad the door, and on the threshold stood Ficsale 
Springold, the firelight playing ou her yellow 
hair, and losing itself amongst the folds of her 
habit. She had come there, having missed Lady 


asked the 


Valerie from the hunt, aa soon they got within a 


mils of Ivors Keep, with her curiosity aflame to 
know {f she had retarned home, and haif a 
hundred malicious speeches hanging on the tp of 
her tongue. 

(Zo be continued.) 








TRE merino sheep of Spain have the whole of 
that kingdom for thelr pasturage, They spend 
the summer generally in the pastures of the 
Pyrenees, and, as winter draws near, rmolgrate to 
the plains In the southern provinces, accomplish- 
ing In dofng so a journey of about 400 miler. 





THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 


TOWLES'""PILL 








FEMALES. 


QUICELY CORRECT ALL IMEEGULALITIES, REMOVE AL 
OBSTRUCTIONS, and relieve the distressing symptoms 
prevalent with the sex, Boxes,1/14 & 2/9 (contains thre 
times the q tity), of all Chemi Sent anywhere 
on receipt of 15 or 84 stamps, by KB. T. TOWLE & Co., 
ufacturers, Dryden St., Not . 
Rewar’ of Imitations, injurious and worthicss. 


ROYAL AJAX CYCLES 


On Mownruty Payments. 

{> ~ Huormous stock. New and 
4 secondhand, From 10s, 
MONTHLY. paid, 
Free wheels and rim brakes. 















=e eS Lists Post Free TO 
ANY ADDRESS.—Tse British Cycue Manurac- 
TURING Co., 48 


Everton Road, Liverpool. 
(Established 1887.) 














KEARSLEY’ S00 vents rcrutarns 


, WIDOW WELCH'S ° 
‘ ~ FEMALE* PILLS. 


Awarded Certificate of Merit for the oure of Lrregalarisies~ 
Ansomia, and all Female Complaints. They have the <n { 
the Medical Profession, Beware of Iwitations, The only nine 
and original are in White Poper Wrappers. Boxes, le 44a. and 
23, 94., of all Chemists, %4, 94. box contains three times the pills, 
Or by post, 14 or 34 stamps, by the makers, O, and @, KEARSLEY 
17, North Street, 1 i . Sold in the Colonies. 





AN excellent barometer can be made of ginger- 
bread. The alightest moisture threatening rain 
renders it soft and pliant, while dry weather 
restores ib to Its normal leathery toughness, 

Bsrore 1833, when wooden raatches with phoe- 
phorous were made in Vienna, per ple were depen- 
dend upon flint and steel to secure a light. For 
many years people refused to use them, but by 
1845 the iil-smeliiog and clumsy old tinder- boxes 
were generally discarded. 

Tue maidens of Denmark never experfonce the 
pleasure of recaiving a diamond engogement-: ing. 
They are presented with a plain gold band, which 
fs worn on the third finger of the left hand. On 
the wedding-day the bridegroom changes the 
ring to the right third fioger, which is the 
marriage fioger in that country, 

Ts the efty of Darango, Mexico, Is an fron 
raosntain 640 feet high, and the fron fs from 6) 
to 70 per cent pure, The metallic mass spreads 
In all directions for a radius of three or four 
miles. The entire deposit fa a: ficient to supply 
all the fron required in the world for a thoussod 
years. 

Tuere is a certain broed of mice fa Japan 
very sensitive and susceptible to impressioy: 
Under proper conditions these Nttle creatures 
will whirl like Dervishes for hours at a time. 
They have been taken up by naturalists when in 


| this condition and held stationary for eevera! 


minutes, but williastantly resume the “ whirling” 
when released. 

Tue beak of the worquite is sleaply a tool. bex 
wherein the mosguito keeps efx miulatare surgical 
instruments fm perfect working order, Two ti 
chece Instruments are exact counterparts of the 
surgeon’s lance, Que ls a spear with a doubie 
barbed head; the fourth !s a needle of exquisite 
fineness ; asaw and a pump golng to make up the 
complement, 
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FACETLA, 


Tom: ‘'* What ore the relations between you 
and Miss Cavendish?” Jack (gloomlly): “ Her 
father and mother,” 

“So you ike my play, Miss Wilbur!” said 
Penright, with a self-satisfied smirk. ‘Very 
mach,” replied the young woman. ‘The walte 
besween the acts are so long and restful.” 

Docron: * We seem to have gob the best of 
your influenza, but in the case of Influenza the 
worst ie not the disease {teelf, but the con- 
sequences,” Patient; *‘ Ob, you mean your bili? 
How much Is in?” 

Hix; “ That fellow Jenks is a clever, Ingenious 
cbsp, isn’t hs?” Dix: “ Why, I never heard of 
his doing anything remarkable,” Hix: ‘That's 
jast it; he manages to get along nicely without 
dojog anything ! ” ; 

O'Mctiican; “ Phwat kind av a job have yez 
pow, O'Harat”’ O’Hara: “Share it’s an alsy 
job [ have now, Dinny. I stand on the corner 
wid wan sign hung on the front avy me and wan 
elgan hung on the back av me, and, begorra, 
betwane the two I git ine livin’.” 

Mrs. Perper: "You don’t act much like it 
now, but when yon proposed to me, you told 
rae that you fell in love with me at first sigh*.’’ 
Mr, Pepper: *‘ And it was the truth. [ certainly 
didn’t have the gift of second sight, or I never 
would have done ft,” 

_ ‘THEY were speaking of the new.-woman move- 

ment. “If a girl proposed to you,” she sald, 
you wouldn’s dare refuse her.” “Ife girl 
had the nerve and determination 40 make a pro- 
posal,’ he replied, ‘I woulda’ dare marry her.” 
In view of the circumstanees she decided to walt 
for him to speak first. 

“T nap hardly entered the room,” said he, with 
a tremulous voice, “‘when a mist anddenly 
gathered before my eyes. I was unable to see 
an Inch fn front of me, I heard the murmar of 
voless, and then———" ‘* You fainted,” quickly 
put In hia friend, “No; I wiped the steam off 
may glasses,” 


Mrs, Jings: ‘ What do you think? A thief 


shot at Mre, Bingle while she was sitting in her 
room, and the bullet lodged {fn a ball of yarn 
which she was winding.” Mr, Jinks: ‘‘ Well! 
well! Bingle is alocky fellow, isn’t he?” Mrs, 
Jinks: **f should say be was.” Mr, Jinks: 
“Yes, indeed. He has a wife who darns 
stockings.” 

Anxious Parent: ‘* Well, Arthur, were there 
many fauios in your exercise?” Arthur (jaet 
out of achool): ‘Ob, lots!” Avuxfous Parent: 
Did the Latin master ask if 1’d helped you ¢” 
Arthur: "Yes; and I told him paps had!” 
Auxioue Parent: “Why did you say papa!” 
Arthur: ‘‘ Well, you know, I wasn’t going to 
*xpose your Jgnorarcs, mamma dear.” 

At a party.—Literary Young Man: " Miss 
Jones, have you seen '‘Crabbe’s Tales’ !” 
Young Lady (scornfally): ‘I was not aware 
that crabs had talle.” Literary Young Man 
(covered with confusion): I beg your pardon, 
ma’am; I should have sald, read 'Crabbe’s 
Tales’ 4°’ Young Lady (angrily scornfa)): “ And 
i was tfot aware that red crabs had talls, either.” 
Exit young map. 

“Antuur dear,” she sald, “I do wieh you 
would nov use clgarettes,’’ “Why!” " Because 
you don’t know what fe in them.” ‘'Oh, yea, I 
do, Why, for the trifllog sum that a cigarette 
costs you get nicotine, valerlan, possibly a Httle 
norpala, and any quantity of carbon.” She 
looked up into his eyes, and murmured: 


Arthur dear, 1b doer seem like a bargain, doean’t 


‘Now that you are sbont to marry,” remarked 
she fond mamma to her only daughter, “ {b be- 
hoves me to speak plainiy. You have had your 
own way all your life, but that must end,” 
‘Why, mamme,” exclaimed the prospective 
bride, “ George will let me do just as I please!” 
' Bother George!" retorted the ford mamma ; 
‘i - thinking thab you will have to have a 
cook,” 





AN Irish housekeeper was showing some visitors 
the family portraite In the picture gallery. 
"That cfiicer there In the uniform,” she said, 
‘waa the great-great-grandfather of the present 
owner of the property. He was as brave as a 
lion, bat one of the most unfortunate of men. 
He never fought in a bavtle In which he did nob 
have an arm ora leg carried away.’ Then she 
added proudly: ‘ He took part in twenty-four 
engagements,” 

“Wuat is the price of this pin’” asked a 


young man fn 4 Paris shop, handling a enosll 


silver brooch of exquisite workmanship, “'T'wenty 
francs, monsieur,’ said the clerks. ‘* That’s 
altogether too much,” said the Engilenman, “ {t’s 
for & present to my alster; I'll give you five 
franks for {t,” ‘' Zen {t would bei zab gave z3 
present to your aleter,” sald the Frenchman, with 
& deprecatory shrug, “and I do not know the 
young mademoiselle !” 

Mistress (testily): ‘Jane, you seem to be 
spending a great deal of time looking at the dally 
paper this mornipg!"” Jane (who thinks of 
leaving): ‘‘ Yes, mam, I see there's a situation 
golog in the Transvaal.” Mistress: ‘ Nonsense! 
That’s of no use to you, It’s a political situa. 
tion!” Jane: “Well, mam, whether It’s 
political or not, Ibsays there are eevera! ‘generals’ 
going out; and O mum! {ft also says that many 
brillant engagements will no doubt soon take 
place,” 

“My first client,” said Mr. Pampcourt, at the 
dinner-table of a prosperous merchant, ‘‘ was the 
greatest scoundrel unhung—a bad egg anyway 
you took him. ButI got him off. He was the 
black sheep of a good family, and bis conviction 
would have made a great scandal.” Towards the 
close of the dinner, a pompous, important person- 
age entered, and, as the host was about to intro- 
duce him to the lawyer, he said: "Oh, I need 
no {Introduction to Mr, Pampcourt ; I was his 
first client,” 

A yYouNG couple were entertaining their 
friends, and among the gueats was one whose 
continued rudeness made him extremely objec- 
tionable to the resp of the company. His con- 
duct was put up with for some time, until at 
aupper he held up on a fork a plecs of meat which 
had been served to him, and, in a velo of in- 
tended humour, he looked around and remarked : 
“Ta this pig?” This immediately drew forth 
the remark from a quiet-looking Individual 
sitting at the other end of the table: “ Which 
end of the fork do yon refer to!” 

Durine the cold weather last winter, an Irish- 
man spplied for a ticket for the church soup 
kitchen, and the minister was surprised to recog- 
nise in him a man whom he hed married only a 
week before. "How fs thia’” he sald. ‘' How 
came you to take unto yourself a wife, and not be 
able to keep her?” “ Well, since your reverince 
wishes to know, OPli tell you. You must know, 
eurr, that she applied for soup, and her being a 
single woman, sorrow a drop they wonld allow 
her, And Ol applied, and sorrow a drop would 
they allow me. If I had bin a married man, they 
ald, it would have been another thing. So, your 
reverince, we got married to get the soup!” 

Jinks: “ Hello, howdy do, Blinke? Say, old 
fellow, come home and take tea with me.” 
Biioke: "Really, I am scarcely presentable in 
these——-" Jinks: “Bother theclothes! That's 
all right. Come right slong. My wife and I 
value people at thelr trae worth ; we don’t go by 
their tallor’e bills, Come right along.” Som 
Jluks (ba!f-an-hoar later): ‘Ah, here we are. 
My dear, allow me to present my friend, Mr. 
Biinke. Mr. Blinks, Mrs. Jioke, By the way, 
my dear, those things you told me to order I 
forgot all about until too late to get into the 
store,” Mre, Jinks (aghast): ‘' What! Forgot! 
Um—um-—-er—it’s of no consequence at all, my 
dear, not in the least, Happy to make your 
acquaintance, Mr, Blinks, What delightful 
weather we are having, Please excuse me ove 
moment.” Jinks (fn a whisper, after Mrs. J. 
had disappeares): ‘ Worked like a charm.” 
Binks: ‘‘ Whatworked?" Jinke: “She didn’t 
dares sy a word about my forgetting those 
things with company present, That’s why I 
brought you,” 


Four tourists with emall reepect for the Seb 
oath drew up ata farm in Arran the other Sun- 
day, and asked for tumblers of milk. After 
queitling it with relish they asked what was to 
pay. " Dear, dear,’ sald the horrified proprie- 
trees, “we dinna eell milk on the Sabbath-day, 
Ye can jist gle the wean a shuliin’ as ye go 
oat.” 

Tue old man looked across the table at his 
daughter. ‘*That young man Smiley called on 
ms to-day, Marla. I belleve you sent him.’ 
“Yes, papa.” ‘“‘Of course I questioned him 
concerning his prospects, aad found him to be 8 
decidedly frank young man. He said that all be 
needed was a start in iife,” “ What did you do, 
papa }” 
down at his heavy winter shoes, 
what he needed,” 


The old man amiled grimly and glanced 
“T gave him 








HOW KLONDYKERS ARE FLEEOED. 

Onry a few months sgo the world was ab lavi 
rid of a man 1» could very well afford to do with- 
out,  Sospy Smith,” otherwise known as ‘* The 
Kiondyke Terror.” In the March number of the 
Windsor Magazine there appears an article 
which deals with the career of this extraordinary 
versatile villain, ' Nominally, Soapy Smith’s 
occupation was the keeping of » drinking and 
gambling saloon at Skagway, which In iteclf wae 
a paying concern, Needless to say, play was not 
always ‘on the straight,’ and the major part of 
the winnings went into the pockets of Soapy, 
Slim Jim, Bowers, Jackson, or Tripp, the last 
four being the membera of his gang. Ab such 
times as the miners seemed dieinclined for drink 
and high play, Soapy devised other litle echemen 
for emptying theirs ard swelling his own ¢x- 
chequer. Thur, when American military enthu- 
slasm was at fever heat just before the contest 
with Spain, Soapy announced that he was com- 
miseioned to enroll recroits for s well-known 
captain’s company of {irregular horse for Caban 
service. Applicants called at the store In num- 
bers, They were shown into an anterocom and 
invited to undress for the doctor's examination, 
which was conducted fn the a¢ joining apartment, 
Whilst the examination by the sham doctor (4 
member of the gang) took place, another ¢xamt- 
nation was carried on In the cloak-room—namely, 
that of the pockets in the clothing, which were 
emptied of all the valuables they conteined. 
Soapy made quite a good thing out of this while 
it lasted, for his reputation prevented any of his 
victims from returning to reclaim thelr money or 
endeavouring to fix the theft upen him. Another 
of his cowps bore quite a ridiculous as well as a 
serfous aspect, and {s further worth telling to 
show the cool heartleseness of the man, A parson 
came one day to Sospy and sol!clited a eubscrip- 
tion for the local hospital. At first the scamp 
was dumbstruck at the mere idea of his being 
asked to help in anything good or respectable. 
The parson preceeded a trifle nervously to point 
out what a great help his name at the head of 
the Met would be, seeing that no one for very 
shame could refuse to give if even Soapy Smith 
had contributed, ‘Well,’ after an insbant’s 
thought, sald. Soapy, ‘I guess I do you the 
turn for once, Pab me down for ufty dollare, 
and when you've been round, come back and tell 
me how much good it’s done you.’ Delighted 
bayond measure ad his une xpected success, the 
parson departed, and did a hard but successfal 
day’s work amongst the returned malnsrs snd 
others. Faithful to his word, he came back to 
tell Soapy of his good fortune, ‘Well, what 
luck, parson?’ querled Soapy. ‘S'x thousand 
dollars, Not a bad day’s work, thanks to you, 
eh?’ ‘No, not so bad; just hand {ft over,’ 
And quick as lightning Sospy’s revolver covered 
the head of the man of peace. This time ft was 
the parson’s turn to be dumbstruck. ‘There was 
no alternative; and all his pleadings and mild 
expostulations proving useless, the six thousand 
dollars were tran-ferred to Sospy’s pockets. 
‘Good-day, You're the best collector I ever 
had, parson,’ eald the cool villain, as very shame- 
fecedly the parson psssed out of the doorway, @ 
sadder, and possibly a wiser, man.” 
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SOCIETY, 


™ Tr is stated that Her Majesty has Invited the 
Shah of Perala to visit Engiand and that he has 
accepted, and will be received In fall state in 
either Jaly or August. The late Shah was twice 
the Queen’s guest, and each tims his coming 
made guite a stir In the London season. He 
was guite a favourite here, especially on the 
occasion of his second visit. The present Shah 
of Persia {fe forty-seven, ond is the fifth 
Sovereigu of the Dynasty of Kadjarr. His eldeat 
son and heir-preseumptive is about twenty-elghit, 
and hasa son himself. The Shah will stey at 
Backiogham Palace, 

Prince AND PrRiINcEss CHARLES OF DENMARK 
will pay a brief visit to the Duke and Duchess 
of Camberland at thelr seatia Upper Austria 
during the firet week of April. 

Tae Emperor and Express or Russia intend 
to stay in the Crimes until the middle of May, 
when they come north to Peterhof, the Imperial 
domain on the Galf of Finland. 

Tr ts well known In Ministerial circles that 
there is no living politician who has such a graep 
of forelgu policy as the Queen. Her Majesty 
has all ber ilfe msde a study of forelgn affairs, 
and began in the early yeara of her reign under 
Lord Palmerston, 

Tae latest soclety craze fs the collection of 
interesting items of war news about the officers 
at the front. These scraps are pasted into books 
for presentation to the cflicers on thelr return 
home. 

Tux German Empercra possess a family charm, 
or talisman, which fza black stone, eald to be 
handed down by each dying monarch to hia 
successors, and to have an orlgin curious even 
among charms, According to a legend, the 
stone was dropped by a huge black toad on 
the bedcover of a princess who had just given 
birth to a son, The father of Frederick the 
Great, one of the strangest barbarians In 
modern history, had the stope mounted fa a 
ring. There are documents relating to ft fo 
the archives, and the present Kafser wears it 
on all great occasions. 

QuEEN VicTori4’s full title fs “ Victoria, of 
the United Kingdom of Great Britain and 
Ireland, and of the Colorfes and Dependencles 
thereof In Earope, Asis, Africa, America, and 
Axstrelasia, Queen, Defender of the Faith, 
Empress of India.” Some people might con- 
sider this title one of great distinction, but it 
is nothing In comparizon with that of the 
Kings of Sardinis, who formerly described 
themeelves as, '* By the Grace of God, King of 
Sardinia, of France, Spain and England, of Ltaly 
and Jerusalem, of Greece and Alexandria, of 
Hamburg and Siclly, Ruler of the Midway 
Sea, Master of the Deep, King of the Earth, 
Protector of the Holy Land,” 

QurEn Victoria has a large and pecullarly 
shaped hand, and wears a seven and a-half glove. 
She wears only black gloves, and affects stfil 
the two and four button kinds she wore at 
the beginniog of her reign. The Qaeen of 
Great Britain and Ireland and Empress of India 
is decidedly economical inher glove bill, and weara 
only about two dozen pairs a-year, 

Tus May Drawing Room promises, ia the light 
of recent happy events in South Africa, to be 
the mosb brilliant slace the Jubilee year, The 
Queen {s to hold {t fn person; and ft may well 
be {magined that everybody will be In town to 
give Her Majesty hearty welcome. “It ia more 
than probable, too, that by that time we shall 
have bad farther good news to ralse our spirits, 
anc the public will be most anxions to express 
their joyful eympathy with their Soverelgn. Ali 
the Drawlog Rooms this season will be interest- 
{ng, for there are an nual sumber of 
débutantes and brides to bs preeented, the greater 
number of whom wiil make thelr bow to the 
Princess of Wales, >, despite the fact that the 


war has placed many {n mourniog and sent othera 
abroad, there is very good prospect that the 
Season 12 not golog to be as dull as was anticl- 
pated avhile since, 





STATISTICS, 


Weanty 400,000,000 lbs, of soap is used in 
Eogland yearly. 

fx Italy bread and svgar cost about thrice 
what they do in England. 

THE average bullock, when slaughtered and 
cat up by the Army butchers, will yleld 700 lbs, 
of meat, 

Last year there were 35,983 abstainers ia the 
British Army. Of these the force fn India 
contributed 222380, or practleally every third 
man. 

Morr matches are used in the United King- 
dom than fin any other country in the world. 
It has beeu estimated that Eoglish psople use 
an everags of elght matches each person per 
day, and annually over 1,700,000,000,000 are 
burned, 









GEMS. 


Eneroy of will ts the great secret of power 
over obhers, 

Ir we could but conquer our inmost enemies 
we could stand thousands of our outward ones, 

Ir every person would be half as good as he 
expects his nefghbour to be, what a heaven 
this world would be ! 

Tuat friendship only {is Indeed genulue when 
two friends, without epeaking a word to each 
other, can nevertheless find happiness In being 
together, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Macanont and Tomato.-—Boil the macaroni 
for fifteen minutes and drain well. Pat in» 
separate saucepan one pint of tomatoes and boll 
twenty minutes, run through a sleve and pour 
over the macaroni. Season with salt, pepper, 
aud plenty of butter. Set on stove to keep hot, 
but do not allow it to simmer. 

GooseBERRY Foon.—Take one pound goose- 
berries and top and tall them ; put them Into a 
nice pan with two tablespoonfuls of suger ; stew 
till quite soft, then rub all through a sieve; 
mix this with three-quarters of a cup of good 
milk, and serve in a glass dish; some ground 
eippamon may be sprinkled on top; this Is a 
delightful way of using gooseberries ; serve with 
sugar and cream, 

CnompeD Potarors —Ingredients : Ooe ponnd 
large new potatoes, one cunce butter, about four 
tablespoonfuls browned crumbs, salt and pepper. 
Wash and scrape the potatoes, and cook till soft 
in boiling salted water, to which add, if possible, 
aepri¢ of fresh mint, When cooked, lift them 
out, and lightly dry them inacloth, Cut them 
in halves lengthwayr, acd sprinkle each plece 
with salt and pepper. Warm the butter and dip 
each bit of potato into ft, and then at once cover 
them with the browned crumbs, Shake off all 
crumbs that do nob stick to the butter. Place on 
s buttered tin, aad- bake abont ten minutes {ne 
hot oven, Serve on a lace paper garnished with 
parsley. 

Arrizs Cake —QOne pound apples, two ounces 
sugar, one tablespoonful water, a little nutmeg ; 
stew the apples with the sugar, water and nut- 
meg, and turn out on a plate to cool. Paste: 
half-pound flour, two ounces dripping or lard, 
one teaspoonful engar, half-teaspoonfal baking 
powder. Rab the dripplog among all the dry 
things, make [bt into a firm paste with cold water, 
Divide the paste in two, and roll each plece round 
and quite thia. Patone piece on a greased oven 
shelf, wet the edges of it all round. Pat the 
apples on It, put the other pieces on the top, and 
turn the edges in allroand, Wet the top with 
plently of water. Sprinkle sugar over, and put 
it iu the oven for about twenty minates, Fine 
sugar may Le sifted over afterwards, 











MISCELLANEOUS. 


Sripens are eaten by the Hottentots and New 
Caledonians with the utmost relieh. 

Sunpays and holfdays reduce the namber of 
workdays ia Rassia to 268 a year. 

Dry guncotton will burn slowly without ex. 
plosion, Wet guncotton explodes with terrific 
force, 

Tue Abyasinfan warriors always honour their 
klog by a band escort of forty-five trumpets 
wherever he goes, 

In the process of the manofacture of cordite, 
the constituents are thoroughly kneaded for 
seven hours, 

Manni fs the most elevated city in Europe, 
It ls built on a mountain plain or plateaa 2,20) 
feet above the level of the sea. 

AvsrraLasiA fs the largest prodacer of wool 
in the world, with Rassfa second, the Argentine 
Republic third, and the Uafted States fourth, 

FsHIONABLE notepaper is khabi colour, with 
a slender scarlet border, The paper fa manu- 
factured from the ragged cuttings of khak! 
clothing, 

Ix China divorces sre allowed In all cases of 
criminality, mutnal dislike, jealousy, incompatt- 
bility of temperament, or too much Icquacity on 
the part of the wife. 

Mangrics fa Spain takes place by day or night, 
according to the fortune of the young people or 
their station in life. If well-to-do, the ceremony 
comes off In the early part of the morning. 

THe year 47 BC. was the longest year on 
record, By order of Jalius Cowr, it contained 
445 days, The additional days were put In to 
make the seasons conform as nearly as possible 
with the solar year. 

Just fifty years have elapsed since the first 
public telegraph line was established in Prusela. 
During the first years telegrams were restricted 
to 100 words, and no abbreviations or cryptograme 
were allowed. 

Easter {s nob, perhaps, so universally cele- 
brated as a great religious festival in England ss 
it fa In Italy or Rassia. Ia the. latter place, 
Easter Day isthe day of joy and good fellow- 
ship, when there is no difference of class ; when 
the barriers that here separate soclety more 
sharply than eleewhere are completely thrown 
aside. The Tsar kisses the sentry at hie gate, 
masters and servants kias, men and women kiss 
each other, and strangers hail each other {in the 
street, crying out the news that “ The Lord Is 
risen,” before embracing three times. In Italy, 
from Holy Thuraday to Easter Day ab noon, all 
the bells are silent in school, church, and con- 
vent, and even the pubifc and private clocks are 
not. allowed to strike. No gongs or bells are 
sounded in the hotels or private houses and the 
allence over the gay, bright olties causes a very 
odd sensation. 

A cURIOUS cusbom éxists in Southern Italy on 
the first Sanday in Lent, which le called La rotiuru 
del pignatta—the “breaking of the pitcher.” 
In most houses there is a reception, a ball—tio 
fact, a gathering together of people to divert 
themselves, which ueually bagins by @ children’s 
party to break the pitcher. A oumber of these 
are filled with bonbons, cakes, toys, ornaments 
(according to the company), covered with paper 
like jam pots, and tied down, and thus left unti 
wanted. Ab the appointed time, the society 
being in a large hall or room devaded of all fis 
farnivure, the pitchers are brought tn and one ‘is 
placed at oxe end of the room, QOnae of the 
children, or anyone wishing to play the ganie, ls 
then blindfolded, a thick stick is placed in the havd, 
and he or she is turned round to find the pitcher, 
which, when he or she thinks he has done, he or 
she deals a violent blow to break it. More often 
than not this blow falls only on the pavernent, 
to the intense hilarity of the s tors, If, 
fnetead, the blindfolded one hits and breake the 
pitcher, the contents are his or hers; and so 02 
until the number of pitchers the hostess bss 
provided are all broken. Iv is a rather difficult 
thing to break a good solid terra cotta pitcher 
with one blow of a atick. 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Al 6%. It will need relacquering. 

O. C.--Write 06 any buyer of old coins, 

H. J.—Hie ismot Mable for bis parents’ support. 

C. A—We never give add or 

R. W.—Yeou would have to take out letters of adminis- 
tration, 

Oscak.—A major-general ranks below a Meutenant- 
general. 

S$ &--The landlord must obtain a license from the 
justices. 

Ay x1008.--No, uot if willis properly drawn up and 
executed, 

¥. W.--You can secure copyright at Stationers’ 
Hall, B.O. 

£. B. M.—The hus»vand would have no claim on the 
wife's property. 

Dovsirot.—A debt not acknowledged for efx years Is 
not recoverable, 

Lavaiz —Lord Roberts is {n chief commmand through- 
out South Africa. 

Laicester.--You can only get acentifcate of baptism. 
Apply to parish church. 

Taovecep.—You had better go to a really reliable 
lawyer, who may help you. 

Guy.—Write to the Secretary of the General Post 
Office, explaining the full facta, 

E. K.—The marriage must take place in the parish in 
which one of the parties resides, 

Veay Anxious. —-It depends almost entirely on the 
terms of your agreement. See 4 solicitor. 

Discontent —You had better stick to your present 
occupation until you are aure of something better, 

InTeRESTED.—She will bo very foolfsh if she icaves 
him, as she cannot then come upon him for mainten- 
ance 

Sve Rosa.—The marrisge would be perfectly legal. 

le could get a divorces if his wife has committed 
alultery. J 

L, M.-—-The presentations of boys to Christ’s Hospital 
are made by the governors, a list of whom may be seen 
at the school, 

A. G.—The name “ Krager” is usually pronounced 
with the “a” hard, as in the word caver; khaki” ap 
if epelt kharki, 

Eactr.—-We dovbdt whether you can do anything 
unless help to look after the little ones Tommy Atkins 
hes left behind. 

PF. H.—Whether the publisher allows anything for 
the worda deponds'very munch upon what he considers 
their comynercial value, 

J, M—That depends on your understanding with 
your landlord, Write and get the matter put in the 
black and white of a letter from him, 

Faaxk.—When a gentleman mects a lady in the street, 
the recognition should first proceed from her, unless, 
indeed, you are on very inticate terms, 


Nan,—Noth is better for o greasy skin than a 
pinch of borax added to the water in which the face is 
bathed. It has a healing whitentng effect. 


J. J.—The duration of mourning fs, as a matter of 
tact, a ti t pendent on the durati of 
grief occasioned by the loss of the deceased. 


Mavor.—Wear white, black, prune, pale green, pale 
lemon, dove grey. You must mot tonch pink or red, 
bat you can woar russett brown and navy blue, 


INRXPERIENCED -—An 1 O VU is the most convenient 
and safe form of writing you can take from the 
individual who ts receiving the loan of your muney. 


M. B.—The preas gang was in operation for obtaining 
mev to man the navy only, not for military recraitte ; 
the law is merely in suspension ; it could be revised 
apy day. 

L, P.—The letter, if addressed vic Johannesburg or 
Bloemfogtein, might be delivered, but the autborities 
open all’ comma ons before handing them over to 


dationa 








the a 


Manre.—Soak ft for some hours in cold vinegar and 
water—tWo tabullespocitfuls of the former to a pint; then 
tinse in cold éoffee, and fron while damp between two 
pieces of flannel. 


Ex.—General Oronje is a Transvaaler. The name is 
here generally pronounced aa spelt; but properly the 
“)" should be sounded as “i.” Thus kopje is 
pronounced koppie. 


Puit.—-Oanada is self. supporting, but in the event of 
ab attack belng made upon the Dominion, Britain would 
have to provide both army and navy for the defence at 

expense of this country. 

Farperic.—The son of au Englishman (who has not 
become a naturalised citizen of a foreign country) ts an 
Engltehman no matter where he is born or what may 
have been the nationa'ity of hia mother. 


Datsy.You should try oatmeal and little good soap 
to cleanse your hands, applying lemon-juice and 
tlycerine at night and wearing a pair of oli gloves will 
eertainly whiten and soften he hands, 





Ext1s.—The beat way to do this is to stand them for! 
twelve honrs in a plate in which enough castcr oil haa 
been poured to nearly cover the sole. The ot] must not 
touch the kid, or it wil} mot shine afterwards. 


Pozz.xp,—Farthing is a modification of fourthing, 
the penny being at one tlre marked with a cross which 
divided i¢ in four parts, henoe foorthing or farthing of 
& penny. 

ARNOLD.—-Hellography {4 a method of commu nticatir g 
signe that atand for words by means of the sun's rays 
refiected from mirrors acroea the aky. Literally, it ta 
sun-telography. 

Lizzm.—You can make it now jast ae well as in the 
summer, ouoly you must use the dried flowers tnstead 
of fresh ones, Aay herbalist would bave the dried ones 
in stock. 


Box.—Try it with a little mix, and occasionally a bit 
of lettnce or tender vegetable ; look up the reptile in 
encyclopmdia in free Worary and you will learn some 
thing of ite habita, 

Gracie.—There fe nothing better than ammonia ond 
water. If dull or dirty, rub a littie soap on a soft brush, 
and brush them in thie wash. Rinse in cold water and 
polish with obamols leather. 


E. 8.—Go to an oculist and consult him, and wear 
the glasses he advises. and you will be as well as ever. 
Wash the oyes in weak tea, and sleep ina dark though 
well-ventilated room. 


A. §.—To remove the mark wash Ip hot water and 
borax, with ammonia in the basin. Then rub equal 
parts of vinegar, lemon-jutce, Jamaica rum, and 
tincture of benzoin into the skin at night, 


A LITTLE CREED. 


Ture ie no scroll writ fair by skilfai fogers, 

Or dark with blots of over-cager pen ; 
There is no acrol! at all where blankness Itugers 
That once has held true words, thougs these were 


only 
" J lived,” "I loved,” " I hoped,” or *' I am lonely.” 


The only false word of lfc is lohabod ; 
The glory was here—the glory is hid with God, 
All glories we forego 
Some day shall claim us—this I surely know. 
Unhappy, lovely things of long ago, 
Whose living fire grew cold 
Upon the altera thst we built of old, 
Shall come and warm again 
The grey and empty places of our pain ; 
Viatble gods, and fair, 
Breathing immortal promise in the air 
That, beirg past sunset, lc+ all colours go, 


Giadness and sadness that we put away, 

And every dim belief of yesterday 

For which we do not pray—- 

Grown old and cold and tired wiih long desire, 

Grown stiff with kneeling ina winter's night 

To the ghost-ridden place of old delight, 
lowing the ashes grey 

Of youth's extinguished fire ; 

Grace that we dare not hops for, 

Good that we blindly grope for ; 

When we are tired of seeking, and the atti! 

Broken, not in desire, but ty our will, 

Our heart's deatre shall oothe to us, and kira 

The Upa that lost their colour seoking this, 


Anxrove ror Apvice.—We can only say he es for- 
bearing and patient ss you can under the trying oir- 
cumstances, and, for the sake of your children endeayour 
to condone your busband’s faults. 

Youra Wirn—Gently wipo off the dust, and then 
rub the wall carefully and thoroughly With crumbs of 
bread, The loaf should be freshly cut, #0 that it is 
not hard, and about a day old. 


Mab —It fs beat to leave the mole alone ; it cannot be 
removed without leaving a sear, which would be much | 
more of « disfigurement than the original mark. Some 
people regard moles as anything but blemishes. 


A. J.—If the invitation is written in the third person 
the reply must be written in the same manner, unless 
the writer tg an intimate friend, and then there is no 
need for ceremony of any kind. 


Farvovovs.—Kt ts impossible to give you hints for the 
arrangement of your hair without knowing somethin» 
of the shape of your face and so forth. What would be 
becoming to one might prove very unbecoming to 
another, 


J. N,—It is said to have originated In the cry of pain 
extracted from one of an army of Danes attempting to 
surprise a Scottish camp when he sot his bare foot on 
the plant: it is the low spreading thistle which is the 
true emblem, 

EB. K.—The Koran, the Bible of the Mchammedans, ts 
a of oe from the Old and New 
Testament, the Talmud, and the Gospel of St Barnabas, 
It is not older than the seventh century of the Obristian 
era, 


Miroeev.—Squeeze a clean cloth out of hot water, 
dip itin whiting, and with this rab the pafnt till all 
dirt is removed. Rinse well with clean water, dry with 
a soft oleth, and polish with a chamois leather, Patnt 


a A 











cleaned in this way looke like new, and the whiting 
will not injure even the most delicate colours, 


b$! 





POD AOR ee EMRE LOO. bales 


Lotra.--Wear fodia-rubter gloves when fou sweer 
and dust. Usea mop tu washing dents Gathe your 
6 in warm wat-r and bran at night, Rob « little 
cream or glycerine and lemon juice over them, and put 
ca # pair of old gloves, 
Z 3-3 


J 1 cannot be trgaliy married a second time 
unless your busband is dead or has been divorced ; but 
aiter twelve years’ sbeence, if yon go through the form 
of marrtage belleving your first ausband to be dead you 
conld uot be prosecuted for bigamy 


May.-—Tie person in question has certainly behaved 
ina moet ungentlemanly manner. We should advise 
you to refus* to have anythivg more to do with htm 
No matter » hat hits tatenttonsare, he would never make 


you happy. 


kK. G.-—The procedure is simple, write the member of 
Parliament for your division, asking him if he will be 
good enough to nominate you to Home Secretary, who 
will pat your name on his Ist of candidates for next 
vacanctes, aud communicate with you when a vacancy 
Cours, 

Amy, Farmy Littan.—Nothipg whitens and softens 
the hands better than the old-fashioned remedy of 
lemon-futce and glycerine. Mix it tn equal quantities 
042 be sure to strain the lemon juice first. A few drop 
of bay-rum or other epirit added to it will make lt keep. 
cetter. Well shake before ueing. 


Erne..—Tho remaing of salt-fish are very nice fiaked 
from the bone, seasoned with pepper, and laid tp a pio- 
dish with the remains of the egg-sauce, and covered 
with a paste of mashed potatoes and baked in a hot 
oven for balfan bour. Lf no egg-sauce ts left, it fs quite 
worth while making a little more melted butter and 
cover the fish. 


G. K —Tuere is little use In arguing with a son who 
refuses to assist a mother in strattensd circumstances 
on the ground that he has no right to pay ; if the fellow 
does not acknowledge a natural duty to assist in main- 
taining a parent who geve him all the maintenance be 
needed when unable to keep himself, he is, indeed, au 
ungrateful con. 


Eaic.—Your ambition is a laudable one, bat large 
numbers are fired by it, and we are afraid there wil! be 
difisulty in gratifying it; yon cannot go ont with ar 
ambujance corps, a4 Governmont have decided to take 
out none except men who have undergone a course of 
tratning at headquartera; even ff you were accepted as 
arecrult, war must be over before you are fit for the 
front; wo think you must drop the notion. 

Epre —Grease may bo removed from cloth and fure 
by means of a little scap and ox-ga!! dissolved in ware 
water. The spots of grease or dirt raust be first touched 
with the quid ail over, and then will robbed witha 
stiff brash unt! they are removed, after which they 
may be well rubbed all over with a epopgs dipped ir 
some water, to which the previous mixture and # little 
more oz-gall have been added. 

BK. A —Let no soap get near the stain, which should 
be stretched over a bowl or tub, sufficlently large t 
embrace cach entire atain to be treated ; then pour 


' clean, soft, boiling water through all parte of the stain ; 


if that removes it weil and good, but if not, rub in « 
little powdered borax, carefully going over the whole, 
and pour more soft boliiog water through it; and when, 
fo that way, repeated, if necessary, you have loosened 
the stain, put the whole piece to eoak tn fresh, clean 
water, and wash out in the usual way. 


R. § —The baroracter “falls” when rata fe approach. 
ing, becanse the air cannot support the full wetght of 
the column of mercury, the atmosphere must be thin 
with watery vapours, and it rises at the approach of 
Ane weather, because the external sir, becoming dense, 
and free from Highly clastic vapours, presses with 
tucreased force upon the mercury upon which the 
weight floata ; that we!ght, therefore, sinks in the shor‘ 
tube as the mercury rises in the long one, anc tu elak 
ing turns the band to “change,” “ fair,” as, 


Rosasvnp.-- First make a good lather with hot wate 
and sosp. Add borax in the proportion of atcaspoontu! 
toa gallon. Shake the rug free from dust, and wash fu 
these suds. Have a second lot of suds roady, and wask 
again in this. Rinse in clear, warm water, then {no cold, 
to which a little blue has been added. Pass throvgh a 
wringer or wring with your hands, and pull into shape 
Hang on alinein a windy place, but notin the sun, 
and shake and pull into shape several times during th: 
drytog process, When dry, rab between the hands t 
soften. 





Tus Loypow Reapzs can be sent to any part of the 
world, post-free Three-halfpence Weekly ; or Quarterly 
Ons Shilling aad Eightpence. The yearly subscription 
for the Monthly Part, including Christmas Part, & 
Hight Shillings and Fightpence, post-free. 


Art Bact Nownrns, Parts ond Vorcums are in 
print, and may be bad of any Booksellers, 


NOTICE.—Part 466 is Now Ready, price Bixpence, 
post free, Eightpence, Also Vol. LEXJIL, bound tip 
cloth, 42, 6d, 


Tux INDEX ro Vou. LXXIITT. is now Ready } Price 
One Penny, post-free, Throe-balipenoce, 


Att Lerrens To sx Anpnessxp fo THs Epiro% 
or Lonpox Rxanzs, 26, Catherine treet, Strand, 
W.d. 


a*s We cannot undertake to return rejected manu: 
script. 
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PILLS a 
ae RECOMMENDED BY ALL GOOD NURSES. 
Complaints 
of the NO HOUSEHOLD SHOULD BE WITHOUT THEM. 
maging They are Invaluable to Females of All Ages. 
and i 
KIDNEYS. Manufactured only at 78, NEW OXFORD ST. (late 533, OXFORD ST.), LONDON; Sold by all Chemists. 
ALL WHO DESIRE | 
TO SAVE } 
SOFT VELVETY SKIN | HAVE YOU EVER TRIED 
CAN amine <A KEATING’S LOZENGES 
—— wa || FOR YOUR COUGH ? 
Sr eeeaa |e eee DR.GABRIEL, M.0.,L.R.C.P 
9% AND | weg oy be TUeE 
AIT EMOLLIENT. | | at oes how poomeeibnd sig ea 
IT REMOVES ALL \ “ last 8 years in my hospitals and private 
“ RovGENESS oe ge 
oo “ recommend them.” 
IRRITATION, Ete. Sold everywhere in Tins 1/14 each. 
Bottles 6d. & 1s, 
M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheitenham. 
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Promotes Appetite. 
CURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTER!A, NERVOUS COMPLAINTS, 
SHILLING BOTTLES. 
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VEN Sistexs Ro. } 14, Hicu Rp., Kirsvzn, 
(Please quote this Paper), 
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SHILLING | - 
BOTTLES. |/HovENDE 3 
A SPOTLESS 8KIN. ¢ 
A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 
DRUPTIONS, PIMPLES 
ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 




















R. HOVENDEN & SONS LT? 


Bt., W., and 


Berners 
City Rd., B.C., Lendon. 





COLLIE Ss EROWNE’S 


ORIGINAL AND 





ONLY GENUINE 


l GREAT SPECIFIC FOR 
| [>IARRHGA, "DYSENTERY, OLERA. 


GENERAL BOARD OF HEALTH, London, REPORT that 
OHARM, one dose generally sufficient. 


Goucus, COLDS, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 


- 3. COLLIS: BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE is a ‘liquid 1 medicine | 
—er PAIN OF EVERY KIND, affords a calm, refreshing sleep, 

WitHOUt *auAD OHE, and invigorates the nervous system when exhausted. 
D*. 3. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE.— Vice-Chancellor Sir 

W. PAGE WOOD stated publicly in Court that Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE waa 
undoubtedly the INVENTOR of CHLORODYNHE, that the whole story of the 
defendant an was doliberately wn, and he regretted to say it t had. been | 
sworn to.—Beo The Times, J aly 18th, 1864 











CURED ME OF DIABREK wa. 


D® J J. OOLLis BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE rapidly 
EIPILEPSY, SPASMS, COLIO, 








CHLORODYNE 


it AOTE ass 


Dr. GIBBON, Army Medical Staff, Ca Calcutta, states :—“‘rwo DOSES COMPLETELY 


“euts # ak hors 


PALPITATION, HYSTERI/ A. 








D:,,) PALLIATIVE in NEURALGIA, GOUT, OANCER, TOOTHACHE, | careful to observe TRADE MARK. Of all Ohemists. 
RHEUMATISM. | Manufacturer—J. T. DAVENPORT, 88, Great Russell Street, pr Ba 


ene mn 2 SA) : The IMMENSE SALE of 
. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE is the TRUE [MEORT TAD NT CA WU TION ssernryovs eames Be 
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